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TRAIN SPOTTERS’ TV 


OST highly automated passenger 

railway in the world! That is 
London’s Victoria Line. Electronic 
techniques such as radio, carrier waves 
and television all play their part in the 
smooth running of the new tube. 

The service on the whole line is 
controlled by two men — a Train 
Regulator and a Line Controller — 
from a Control Room at Euston. Half 
the walls of the circular room are 
covered with illuminated route dia- 
grams; one is a complete diagram of 
the line with lighted strips showing the 
position of every train. A similar 
geographical diagram shows the work- 
ing of machines used to control the 
trains in accordance with a programme 
— a coded version of the timetable — 
fed into them. 

From the control panel in his desk 
facing these diagrams, the Regulator 
can adjust any programme machine on 
the line to take account of an extra or 
cancelled train. The Regulator can also 
control the service remotely by push 
button trom his desk panel, should 
this be necessary. He can talk to any 
train operator on the line — even when 
the train is moving — by a carrier wave 
system fed through the current rails. 

The platform TV cameras at indi- 
vidual stations are also linked to a 
separate closed circuit which includes 
cameras in other key points in the 
station. The images are fed to a station 
operations room where the supervisor 
can select pictures on two 11 in. moni- 


9, K, TOJO! YOU CAN CUT OUT 

THE KARATE CAPER AND USE 

LA SLEPGE-HAMMER THE SAME 
AS EVERYONE ELSE! 


tor screens and make announcements 
to passengers, if necessary, through 
platform loudspeakers. 

Closed-circuit television lets the 
Controller see, by two 19in. TV 
monitor screens, what is happening on 
station platforms. The screens can be 
switched to any station on the line, 
and a two-way sound system enables 
the Controller to hear as well as see 
what is going on and to make an- 
nouncements over public address 
systems on the platforms if required. 


Leen EEE 


Hear the story of the bishop who fell 
asleep and dreamed he was preaching in St. 
Paul’s Cathedral? When he woke up—he 
was! 


Said one chap to another: “The trouble 
with you is you’ve got more money than 
brains.” 

“But I’m broke.” 

“That s what I mean!” 


) 


PIG: 11 


STAR 
Expelled from school for practical 


joking, Lee Marvin was sent to mili- 
tary academy and then joined the US 


Marines. In the South Pacific in 
World War Two he took part in 21 
landings before being wounded in a 
Japanese ambush in 1944. After 13 
months in hospital he was discharged 
with a 10-inch scar on his back. 

He was*a plumber’s assistant until 
sent to a theatre to repair a leaky tap. 
He stayed and became an actor. 
Marvin, 6ft 3in tall, has played some 
memorable tough guy roles in films. 
Recent pictures include Ship of 
Fools, The Professionals, The Dirty 
Dozen and Cat Ballou for which he 
won an Academy Award. 


TV TEC TURNS AUTHOR 


AURENCE PAYNE, who plays Sexton Blake on TV, decided to write novels 
about six years ago. His first was a dectective thriller, The Nose on My Face, 
which was bought for a film which starred lan (The Informer) Hendry. Three 
more novels followed. In his latest, Spy for Sale, he has created a new hero, a 


sort of inefficient James Bond. 


Meanwhile he continues acting. He has appeared in 28 Shakesperean plays on 
stage as well as in film and TV roles. Maybe he’ll play his own hero one day! 


!S YOUR NAME HERE ? 


OLOUR Batman was our instruc- 

tion in Competition No. 6. And 
here are the prizewinners. First prize 
of a transistor radio goes to Thomas 
Curbishley, aged 10, of Dee Way, 
Winsford, Cheshire. 

The 24 consolation prizes of Airfix 
scale model kits go to: David Constan- 
tine, Joseph Hillsdon, Mark M. Wilson, 
G. Shaw, Michoor Wilkinson, Colin 
Sambrook, Simon Lyon, Tony Oxley, 
Terence McKay, Sheila Boulton, 
Andrew Chong, James O’Rourke, 
Malcolm Robinson, Howard Sanders, 
Martin Shenton, Stephen Hegarty, 
Andrew David Bartlett, J. Szymanski, 
Stephen Boyd, Reece James, Russell 


Patkeh, Mark Bate, lan Tomlinson and 
Stefan Goworek. 

What a colourful character some of 
you made Batman! 


GO APE! 


ERE is this week’s instalment of 
Tarzan’s Ape Alphabet: 

Ga, red; galul, blood; gando, win, 
gash, tooth; gimla, crocodile; go, 
black; gom, run; gomangani, negro; 
gom-lul, river; gor, growl; goro, moon; 
gree-ah, like or love; gu, stomach; 
gugu, front; gumado, sick; gund, chief. 


ONE DAY, AS REPORTERS LOIS LANE AND CLARK KENT 
VISIT A NEW WING OF THE MUNICIPAL ZOO... 


WHAT AN_ UNPLEASANT DON'T BE SO SCORNFUL, 
ASSIGNMENT PERRY GAVE 


In Ie PAST, WHEN MANKIND HAS BEEN THREATENED BY DISASTER, 
SUPERMAN HAS ALWAYS GONE TO HUMANITY'S RESCUE! BUT 
SUDDENLY, THE MAN OF STEEL BECOMES A RENEGADE AND 
JOINS THE ENEMY / HARD TO BELIEVE 2 FOR THE PROOF OF 
SUPERMAN ‘S PERFIDY, READ THE ASTOUNDING TALE OF -~ 


THE [IN ZASHOUN 


SUR ERATUTS! 


/ YES, LOIS! IT MAY COME AS A SHOCK 
TQ YOU, BUT I'VE DECIDED TO BECOME 
ONE OF THESE GIANT ANTS WHO 
ARE INVADING OUR WORLD / 


vW/\ 


OH, CLARK ! NO,LO!S! I'M DEAD SERIOUS ,’ 
YOU'RE KIDDING! / TAKE ANTS, FOR EXAMPLE! THEY 


OWN ! THEY'RE THE STRONGEST 
CREATURES, FOR THEIR SIZE, 
IN THE WORLD / AND THEY 
P CREATE HUGE ANT-HILLS 
WHICH, PROPORTIONATELY, 
ARE THREE TIMES AS HIGH 
AS THE EMPIRE STATE BUILDING! 


YYOUR FACE 
POM ABAD LT AN 
ANT HEAO A 


_ BUneRMAN ! \ )\ 


THEY EVEN HAVE A SOCIAL SYSTEM: SOLDIER ANTS: 
WHO DO THE FIGHTING-- WORKER ANTS WHO DO 
THE TUNNELING, BUILDING AND FORAGING FOR 
FOOD--AND A TYRANNICAL QUEEN WHO TREATS 
HER HORDES OF SUBJECTS LIKE SLAVES ! GO 
EAD! LOOK THROU 


AS LOIS LOOKS THROUGH THE LENS... | BUT CLARK, WHY 00 THEY 


ANTS CAN LIFT OBJECTS MANY TIMES ier gre 


THEIR SIZE /IF THEY WERE AS BIG AS 
ME LOIS, THEY COULD LIFT 

SINGLE“ HANDEDLY ! THEY'RE 
CARNIVOROUS, LIKE TINY TIGERS, 
ATTACKING AND DESTROYING ALL 
ANIMAL LIFE IN THEIR PATH / 


THAT'S HOW ANTS COMMUNICATE OR *7ALK” TO. 
ONE ANOTHER !AND NOTICE THEIR DIGGING SKILL? 
THEY CAN BUILD SUNKEN ROADWAYS SEVERAL 
INCHES WIDE AND A MILE LONG BETWEEN THEIR 
NESTS AND FOOD SUPPLY. NOTICE THOSE 
ANTS USING THEIR ACROBATIC TALENTS TO, 
FORM A BRIDGE ACROSS A CHASM 


BUT IT'S TRUE, LOIS! IF THESE INSECTS WERE MAN-SIZED] | THEY'RE TINY THINGS THAT I GUESS 


HAT TAKES NOT ONLY INSTINCT,] GOOD GRIEF, THERE'D BE NO LIMITS TO THEIR FEATS OF ENGINEERING MEN EXHIBIT IN GLASS. 
Mit INTELLIGENCE! CAN YOU] CLARK! IT'S A AND SCIENCE, OR THEIR PHYSICAL PROWESS / OUT— CASES AND CAN EXTERMIN- 
MAGINE THE POWERS ANTS. FRIGHTENING NUMBERING MANKINO BY A TRILLION TO ONE, THEY'O ATE WITH INSECT SPRAY / 


) POSSESS IF THEIR 
NOTH WERE MAGNIFIED 
MUMAN 


MENTIONS 1? 
AR 


THOUGHT /) SO_REST EASY, CLARK / 
: ANTS CAN NEVER 


DESTROY MANKIND | 


LY, THE SHARP CLIFF-Waal CAUSES THE ROPE 


BUT IS LOIS RIGHT? FOR AT THAT VERY MOMENT, AS Sunt 


A HONEYMOON COUPLE CLIMBS A MOUNTAIN INA JO BREAK-.f— 
REGION NOT FAR FROM METROPOLIS... 7 ae / 


ee 
HE ROPE SHAPPED! 
W-WE'RE FALLING..../ 


ae 


THAT'S WHAT YOU THINKS 

WE CAN'T DESCEND BECAUSE 

WE LANDED ON WE'VE LOST OUR ROPE... 
THIS LEDGE! AND NOBODY KNOWS WE’ RE 
WE'RE SAFE, UP HERE J aT'LL BE 7, 
DARLING / ', FREEZING WHEN NicHr Y 

- FALLS! WE'LL DIE OF 
POSURE! 


oe oe 


TOM / LOOK! G/AWT— 
SIZED ANTS! V-THEY'RE 
USING THEIR BODIES TO 
FORM_A BRIDGE ACROSS 
THE CHASM ," 


LIODENLY..,. 


IT'S ce | 


* I'VE NEveER 
SEEN ANTS 
6 SO LARGE / if 


/ 


WE'RE MAKING IT 
ACROSS ! A FEW 
MORE FEET AND >} 
WE'LL BE SAFE / 


PEOPLE WiLL NEVER 
BELIEVE US WHEN. 
We TELL THEM HOw 


BACKS! OH, TOM! THIS WE WERE SAVED! 


1S UNCAMNY / TZ IT ACROSS, IT'LL BE EASY TO CLIMB 
DOWN THEGENTLER SLOPE OF THE 


AND AT THE QUTSHIRTS | HOLY SMOKES! I-1 
TROPOLIS.-. CAN T BEMEVE MY 
= EYES “TWO MEN AHEAD 
ARE RIPPING UP THE 
TRACKS 7 


GASP! THEY'RE NOT MEN | 
THEY'RE HUMAN-SIZED ANTS.’ 
THEY'RE TAKING THE TRAIN 
APART AND CARRYING OFF 
FREIGHT CARS AS IF THEY 
WEIGHED NOTHING” 


HAPPENING AND I‘ NOT 
HANGING AROUND TO FIND 
OUT WHAT IT 1S / 


SIMULTANEOUS Ly, j 
ON A FARM... 26asPz! 
- RUN FOR 


1) 
YOUR LIVES! WE'RE BEING: 
INVADED BY GIANT ANTS ! 


THEY'RE MAKING OFF 
WITH EVERYTHING IN 
SIGHT / NOTHING STOPS: 
THEM! BULLETS 
BOUNCE OFF THEM 
LIKE RAINDROPS 


1” THIS 15 SOMETHING ONLY 
( SUPERMAN CAN HANDLE ! 
( LET'S GET TO A TELEPHONE 


FAST AND TELL THE 
\ AUTHORITIES TO 
g_t2is.\ CONTACT Him ! -, 


-/ I MUST BE GOING CRAZY! I-I KNOW 
THERE’S NO SUCH THING AS MAN -SIZED} 
ANTS ! YET THEY'RE HERE RAIDING 

Ou 


R WAREHOUSE / ge 


A HALF-HOUR LATER, AT A TV STUDIO... SOON, AT THE PLANET OFFICE... 


NEXT INSTANT... ih RIGHT, COLONEL ! WHICH 
SUPE: ALSO’ MEANS THEY'VE 
FALTER, THEN RETREAT. PROBABLY GOT WAYS 


OF STOPPING ANY 
OBVIOUSLY DIABOLICALLY 
CLEVER, THESE /, MILITARY FORCE 


EQUIPPED WITH THE 
CREATURES WERE { USUAL WEAPONS / 


FRIMAN-- I SAW YOU 


READY FOR YOU 
WITH GREEN. 
| KRYPTONITE! / 


eae 


BUT MY X-RAY 
VISION CAN'T 
Tate 


LEAL 
_— _—~ 
/ (WELL BE youR EVES’ 


YOU'LL MANEUVER THE TANK 
ACCORDING TO DIRECTIONS 
WE'LL BROACCAST TO YOU 
OVER THE RADIO INSIDE 
* THE TANK / 


WE MUST INTERRUPT THIS SHOW WITH A 
SPECIAL ANNOUNCEMENT! THE AREA 
AROUND METROPOLIS |S BEING INVADED 
BY GIANT ANTS! UNTIL SUPERMAN CAN 
BE CONTACTED, ARMY UNITS WILL TRY. 
JO STOP THE RAMPAGING CREATURES ! 


GREAT CAESAR’S GHOST! THE TELE~ 
TYPE REPORTS THAT THE HILLS 
AROUND METROPOLIS ARE BEING 
INVADED BY GIANT ANTS! THE ARMY 
1S MOVING IN ON THEM TILL 
SUPERMAN CAN BE ALERTED! 


OY GREAT KRYPTON. THOSE REPORTS 
WERE TRUE / THE REGION IS 
SWARMING- WITH MAN-SIZED ANTS / 
AND THEY'VE GOT SUPER— 
STRENGTH! THEY'RE 
MOVING: FREIGHT CARS 
AROUND AS IF THEY 
WERE CHILDREN'S TOYS! 


ME AS A GUINEA PIG! IF THE 
ANTS DESTROY THIS TANK, I 
CAM'T BE HURT, BECAUSE IM 


BUT AS THE MAN OF STEEL STREAKS DOWNWARD... / 


JIMMY ! QUICK! 
USE YOUR SIGNAL 
WATCH TO SUMMON 
SUPERMAN } 


}GROAN!--I CAN'T GET NEAR THEM / 
GREEN KRYPTONITE MUST BE iN 
THIS AREA! I MUST STREAK AWAY y-7~ 
BEFORE I SUCCUMB TO ITS p+ 
DEADLY EFFECTS |... ~4— 


f BUT AS JIMMY SENDS OUT A_SIGNAL 


HMM... WITH MY TELESCOPIC V/SION 
I CAN SEE AN ARMY TASK FORCE 
MOVING INTO A VALLEY 20 MILES 
FROM AMETROPOLIS! THE SOLDIERS 
MIGHT GET HURT... SO I'D 
NY BETTER SLIP AWAY AND 
SW gh SWITCH TO SUPERMAN: 


“THIS PROVES ONE THING, ANYWAY! 
THESE CREATURES ARE INTELLIGENT! 
THEY KWOW I'M VULNERABLE TO 
KRYPTONITE AND WERE PREPARED 
TO REPEL ME IF I TRIED TO. 
INTERFERE WITH THEIR RAIDS. 


ae 
LOOK! THERE'S 


WHAT'S WORSE, THIS MIGHT 
BE ONLY ONE OF A HUNDRED 
INVASION POINTS / IF ARMY 
UNITS ALL OVER THE COUNTRY 
ATTACK THE ANTS, OUR 
SOLDIERS MAY BE 2 
MASSACRE! a 


THE COLONEL'S SMART TO USE 4 “COLONEL LARSON 


INDESTRUCTIBLE.’ ¥ TO THE VALLEY ! 
ave 


10 SUPERMAN / 
ANTS DEAD AHEAD OF 
YOU-- BLOCKING ENTRANCE 


EXACTLY WHY WE 
COATED THIS TANK WITH 
BLACK LEAD, YOU'LL RIDE 

IN IT AND IT WILL PROTECT 
YOU AGAINST GREEN KRYP- 
TONITE RADIATIONS WHILE 
YOU APPROACH THE ANTS 
TO SEE IF THEY CAN STOP. 
A TANK ! 


GOOD HEAVENS, SUPERMAN! 
ONE ANT IS PICKING UP. 

YOUR TANK AND HURLING IT 
TOWARD THE CLIFF WALL / 


/ WOW1T'S A GOOD THING COLONEL 4ARSOH 1 SOON, AS SUPERMAN & 
pes f LEAD PROTECTION, I-//M EXPOSED T0 THE POWERFUL FOE! I'M 
a E YY aera t AND POISON GAS. 
(6 C2 / i a / jf CREATURES! 
4 


DIDN'T SEND HIS MEN AGAINST THESE ANTS! 
" ; AS_YOU SAN, SUPERMAN. 
i THEY'D HAVE BEEN KILLED! BUT NOW, ar» WE FACE A FANTASTICALLY } 
GREEN KRYPTONITE THE ANTS HAVE HIDDEN HERE! - 
/ 7 CONTACTING THE AIR 
i | LU TMUST GET AWAY BEFORE I FAINT! ,_~ 7 FORCE TO USE BOMES 
PWWWAMMMMM! 
FAG hi ti MALLAL, 


COLONEL, Ha) F wu) MUS! 
DO WHAT YOU THis ae oT! 


fy 
+ 


BaeTEY, AS SUPERMAN EMPLOYS HIS SUPER — 
THE ANTS ARE UNAFFECTED: -AS IF THEY REREATHSf" 

HAD SUPER-POWERS LIKE MINE / WHAT'S 4 

| MORE, THE WIND IS BLOWING THE POISON 

| GAS TOWARD METROPOLIS / 1 = 

{] | CAN'T LET IT REACH THERE |’ 

NO EARTH CREATURE CAN SURVIVE] = |~—“~—S—- 
THIS ATTACK !IF THE BOMBS 


I‘LL SUPER- PUFF 
THE POISON GAS INTO 
OUTER SPACE $O THAT 
MT WONT HARM ANY — 


DON'T ASK ME / | AT THE SAME TIME, AT THE DAILY PLANET... | 


THE ANTS EXTEND THEIR RAIDS TO ANETROPOLIS LTSELFS) I CAN'T UNDERSTAND IT! 7 \ 
™1— 


THESE CREATURES AREN'T i 
4 - ALL L KNOW IS THAT || (7'S THE GIANT ANTS/ THEY'VE 
er th ARTER PRECIOUS METALS ..JUST NOTHING STOPS _/ | CLIMBED LIP THE SIDE OF OUR 
‘yn ‘ CERTAIN ELEMENTS | BUT WHVE/ “Tues! BUILDING /RUN FOR YOUR 
Ml Tg? WHAT 00 THEY WANT: a : ig 
hs wi a 5 WITH THESE MATERIALS 2 i LIFE 2 BuT_THEY 
ak ; ‘MUST HAVE SOME PURPOSE 


el 


IN COMING HERE, PERRY! 
T'LL TRY TO COMMUNICATE 
WITH THEM IN SIGN | 
LANGUAGE /_/ 


WHAT DO YOU WANT 2 GREAT CAESAR'S 
WHY HAVE YOU INVADED GHOST. THEY WANT 
METROPOLIS? OHHH. you, Lois” 


BUT AS SUPERMAN J 5S FROM A DISTANCE... 
— 


WN TNEY'RE NOT HARMING LOIS... JUST 
Spe" CARRYING HER OFF SOME WHERE! AND 
Sy 


BUT HOW CAN HE SAVE 
ME?T HEARD A REPORT 
OVER THE RADIO THAT SUPER- 
MAN CAN'T GET NEAR THESE 
MONSTERS BECAUSE THEY'VE 
GOT GREEN KRYPTONITE / 


THEY HAVE NO GREEN KRYPTONITE 

WITH THEM SO I CAN RESCUE 

HER THE MOMENT SHE NEEDS 
HELP! BUT I'D RATHER TRAIL WS 
THEM WITH MY SUPER-VASION 

a TO SEE WHAT THEY'RE UP To / 


SSS} 


AT THE SAME TIME, MANY MILES AWAY... 
GREAT KRYPTON! THESE CREATURES 
HAVE MADE LOIS THEIR QUEEN / BUT 
WHY DID THEY PICK HER FOR THE 
HONO:!® UNLESS ~-HMM...AN IDEA 


JUST HiT ME 
fellas i 
ZB 


AN HOUR LATER, IN A CAVE OUTSIDE OF AAETROPOL/S.] 


GOOD GRACIOUS ! THEY'VE PLACED ME ON 
A THRONE AS IF I WERE THEIR QUEEN: 
THIS REMINDS ME OF SOMETHING CLARK 
AND I SAW IN THAT ZOO ANT COLON’ 


AS SUPERMAN STREAKS INTO SPACE.. 


IF MY HUNCH IS RIGHT, THERE'S 
UST ONE DESPERATE THING I CAN 
DO! I'VE KNOWN OF THE EXISTENCE 
OF THIS REO KRYPTOMITE COSMIC 
CLOUD FOR YEARS, EVER SINCE 
KRYPTO WENT THROUGH IT ! 


/ 
SHORTLY, IN THE HILLS BEYOND METROPOLIS... / 
SUPERMAN 'GASP””.. YOU 


MUSTN'T RESCUE ME ! YOU KNOW \ \ \ \ 
THESE GIANT ANTS HAVEGREEN __ ws Tt 
(PTONITE AROUND SOMEWHERE !] \ 
THIS FORM OF RED kK HAS ONE PECULIAR property’ © y NOW, IF ‘AY HEAD HAS BEEN CHANGEC YOU'LL BE KILLED IF YOU STAY \w es) \\ 


ANOTHER MOMENT / = 

DON'T WORRY, LOIS! IN 

i MY PRESENT CONDITION, 

1\. KRYPTONITE CAN'T HARM 
7 ME! 


BUT IF IT’S TO WORK ON ME THE WAY I'O LIKE /T TO, 3 INTO THO FORM I'VE BEEN CONCEN— 
I MUST CONCENTRATE HARD_ON HAVING MY HEAD TRATING ON, I'L BE ABLE TO FIGHT 
LOOK LIKE ONE OF THOSE GIANT ANTS! AH--1'M p} THIS MENACE / FORTUNATELY, ONE 
GETTING THAT FAMiL/AR, TINGLING SENSATION ” BENEFIT OF BEING EXPOSED TO 
7 AS I PASS THROUGH THIS CLOUD / THIS TYPE OF RED K 1S THAT (7 
> s LEAVES KRYPTONIANS IMMUNE TO 
~~ GREEN K FORA 
> BRIEF TIME Bi 
ee eae: 


THEN, AS LOIS STARES IN AMAZEMENT. 


“I. CAN NOW COMMUNICATE WITH THESE 
CREATURES--BY MEANS OF My ANTENNAE / 
| AH--WE'VE BEGUN TO CONVERSE 


cecmcmamaaianin:, eemiogig 


/ 


| SOON AFTER... | You can RELAX, 2 \ 
LOIS! THESE ANT PEOPLE ARE 
TELLING ME THEIR STORY.’ THEY CAME \ 
BY SPACESHIP FROM A DISTANT WORLD \ 
WHERE THEY WERE THE SUPREME RACE oN 
ma 


INTO A COLLIE -- JUST BECAUSE 
HE'D BEEN CONCENTRATING ON 
\_ LOOKING LIKE A COLLIE WHEN HE 
NN WENT THROUGH IT / 


\ 


THEIR LEADER SAYS THIS 
SPECIES WASN'T ALWAYS 
MAN-SIZED/ CENTURIES 
AGO, THEY WERE LIKE 
OUR EARTH ANTS, 


we Ae Belt by 
\) 
Y yeS! BUT THEN THE 
HUMANS iN OUR 
WORLD BECAME VERY| 
SCIENTIFICALLY es 
Zz ADVANCED,’ < 
“Pata b 
Ss 9G 
4/ 


jf "THEY BEGAN TO INVENT DEADLY ATOMIC BOMBS AND ot Mog 
OTHER TERRIBLE WEAPONS YOU EARTHLINGS HAVE “ 
TODAY! BUT FOR ALL THEIR GENIUS, OUR HUMANS 
WERE STUPID AND STARTED AN H-BOMG WAR / 


dy 
= SS ° 


“HOWEVER OUR INTELL IC} AMV) ta A NI WV WITH 
OLR SITE--AND WE CRRATES) 4 wbnur 1% WON. 
BUT ONE THING WORRIED) 4 


WHET IF OTHER PLANET (shee 
BY HUMANS ARE ALSO ML v/12 Mi iewan 
SIMILAR SELF-DESIRUC TON * . 
SHOULDN'T WE WARN THEM C)) ties 
FATE IF THEY DON'T ABOL/Sn maw 2) 


“THE HAVOC WAS HORRIFYING--ANO WITHIN A YEARTHE ‘BUT THE RADIOACTIVE FALLOUT WAS SO IN7ENSE THAT 
DEADLY FALLOUT WIPED OUT ALL HUMAN LIFE/HOTHING — 'T CAUSED AMAZING EVOLUTIONARY CHANGES ANOVG 
WAS LEFT BUT WE INSECTS... OUR SPECIES..AS THOUSANDS OF YEARS PASSED,WE 

ANTS GREW BIGGER AND BIGGER--TILL WE FINALLY 
REACHED THE SI1E OF THE HUMANS WAO HAD 
DESTROYED THEMSELVES! 


oO -- 
eee ae ‘ON ANOTHER PLANET, MINERALS WERE AFFECIED BY THE 
"MOST OF THE TIME, WE REACHED SUCH PLANETS 100 LATE!\ ( FALLOUT, AND METALLIC CREATURES TOOK OVER AFTER 
IN ONE CASE, VEGETABLE LIFE HAD REPLACE D THE HUMANS, MAN HAD OBLITERATED HIMSELF 27 


WHO HAD KILLED OFF ONE ames ALAS, SCIENCE HAS ADVANCED 70. 
iva 


‘OUR GOVERNMENT AGREED THAT WE MUST ALERT THE 
UNIVERSE TO THE DANGER OF ATOMK: WAR ! SO, FOR 
MANY YEARS,WE. VOVAGED THROUGH SPACE, 
STOPPING ON ALL PLANETS INHABITED BY HUMAN 
CREATURES." 


THE RADIOACTIVE FALLOUT ON THIS THE POINT WHERE, INSTEAD OF 
WORLD AFFECTED PLANTS THE WAY i SERVING MAN, IT BOOMS Hi 
IT AFFECTED ANTS ON OUR WORLD? S., x Sz}) 3 = 

PRANTS BECAME THE SUPERIOR « ? 

SPECIES HERE |! 


YOU MUST CONTROL YOUR PASSIONS | 
WAR CAN NO LONGER SETTLE YOUR 
NATIONAL DISPUTES ! WARS CAN 

ONLY END IN YOUR ANNIHILATION | 


WE CAME TOEARTH BECAUSE WE HAD NOTICED TEST EXPLOSIONS 
OF BOMBS LIKE THOSE WHICH HAD VAPED OUT ALL HUMAN LIFE 
'ON OUR PLANET AND OTHERS! BUT ON REACHING YOUR 
ATMOSPHERE, OUR ROCKET ENGINES MALFUNCTIONED AND 
WE CRASHED (NTO THIS VALLEY!“ 


IR DEPOTS, TRAINS AND 
WAREHOUSES ! YOU WERE Wied 
GATHERING MATERIALS TO ) 
REPAIR YOUR SPACESHIP _1A EXACTLY / COME 

— “a, OUTSIDE AND SEE 

3 ¢ WHAT WE NAVE RE 
fo 27 BUILT INOUR BRIEF 
STAY MERE! 1 ww} 


BECAUSE WECOULDW'T COMMUNICATE 
WITH ANYONE! THAT’S WHY WE SEIZED 
LOIS LANE! WE HOPED You'D NOTICE 
WE'D MADE HEROUR QUEEN AND THAT > 
WOULD JOG YOUR SUPER-INTELLIGENCE 
INTO RECALLING OTHER ANT TRAITS... 


‘ caf YS LATER AT A_U.N. MEETING, 
BUT ONE THING PuzzLes me! (| PRESENTLY... | oA . s 
IF YOURE HERE ASA FRIEND, AFTER SUPERMAN HAS CHANGED 


WHY DID YOU USE KRYPTONITE’ () LOOK, SUPERMAN! BACK TOMS NORMAL SEE 
TO KEEP ME AT BAY AND MAKE THEY'RE TAKING I BRING THE ANTS’ WARNING TO] 
ME THINK YOU WERE MY OFF... AND. ree) ALL GOVERNMENTS !AVOID ATOMIC 


ENEMY2 VAPGLIR IRAIL 1S WAR OR THE ANT-MEAD 1 GREW 
WILL SYMBOLIZE OUR EARTH'S 
“FUTURE /1F WE CAN'T LIVE IN 
PEACE, MAN WILL VANISH AND 
THE INSECTS WILL INHERIT THE 


DIDN'T YOU INSTANTLY 
REVEAL THE REASON 
FOR YOUR VISIT 
INSTEAD OF 
FRIGHTENING 
YES, LOIS! THAT'S WHAT j EVERYBODY ! 
7 WEAKENED ME WHEN I GOT ¢ 
HERE || THE ANTS USE A ROCKET 
FUEL COMPOSED OF LIQUIC 
GREEN KRYPTONITE! THE POISON: 
QUS FUEL WAS INSIDE THEIR 
VESSEL ALL THE TIME THEY WERE 
DESPERATELY RE-BUILDING IT! 


Robin felt the steel hoops that shot out from the brayed into it. “Batman!” he howled. “I have your 
stone wall close tightly round his chest and knees Boy Wonder. Now, my fine Batfink friend, you are 
so that struggle was no longer possible. He glared at my mercy. Any attempts to trace my hide-out 
into the fiendish face that leered at him and at the and rescue the Teenage Thunderbolt will be fol- 
eye glinting through the monocle. “Holy hop- lowed by his most frightful death. Watch and wait 
scotch!” he groaned. “Why ever did | have to walk for my next announcement.” He fell into peals of 


down that street?” 


cackling laughter, then waddled off, long cigarette 


The Penguin waved the phone at him, then holder cocked and umbrella swinging. 


Ze 


BITE OF / 


i “ Ww 
THE + | 


wi 
B 
«hos WONDER 


IKE a ravening wind the Bat- 
[me swept through the city, 

and the felons cowered in their 
dens as Batman tore into first one 
joint and then another. Ten he tried 
with no success. The Penguin’s tracks 
were well hidden. Then the Batphone 
pinged. It was Alfred, the butler at 
Wayne Manor. 

“Switching you in to a city-wide 
broadcast, sir,” came the grave tones 
and Batman listened. A well-known, 
cackling voice came through. 

“To the Mayor, Police Commis- 
sioner Gordon, Chief O’Hara, and all 
citizens of Gotham City, and 
especially to Batman. This is your old 
mate Penguin, at your service. I plan 
to retire from my nefarious activities 
and for this I need much money. ] 
hold Robin, the Boy Wonder, in my 
clutches and I will sell him for 10 
million dollars. The cash, in used bills, 
is to be deposited in sacks beside the 
fountain in Gotham City Park. The 
park is to be kept clear and if any cops 
are there Boy Wonder dies at once. At 
mid-day, three hours from now, I will 
collect the boodle and drop Robin 
into the fountain to cool his hot tem- 
per. This is your dishonest trader, the 
Penguin, signing out. Hee! Hee!” 


g 


Batman’s face set in grim lines and 
he pressed the button thai would bring 
in Commissioner Gordon. ““The money 
must be collected from the banks,” he 
declared over Gordon's protests. “In 
sacks, with one large sack left empty. 
No police within a mile. Leave this to 
me. The insolent rascal will be laid by 
the heels, Commissioner, and Robin 
will be rescued, have no fear. This isa 
personal duel between Batman and 
Penguin.” 

That would pose a problem for the 
city, he thought to himself as he set 
off for the park. Ten million dollars in 
three hours! 

Batmobile hidden, he crouched ina 
shrubbery and watched as police 
armoured cars brought in the colossal 
load of money. The bags were dumped 
beside the fountain and the police 
roared off as though expecting to be 
bombed. The empty park fell quiet 
and Batman crawled forward, looking 
for the empty sack, 


BOOBY TRAP 


Dead on mid-day, a big helicopter 
zoomed over the Park and hovered 
above the pile of sacks. At 50 feet a 
grapple came down and the bags began 
to be hauled up. Batman felt the 
grapple on his sack after some of the 
bags had gone and he relaxed as the 
line was pulled in. On board, he heard 
a fiendish cackle and knew that the 
Penguin was checking that the bills 
were genuine and that the sacks were 
not booby-trapped. But one of them 
was! 

“A good swag, my loyal hench- 
men,” the Penguin cackled. “We will 
fly to Rio where we will live like 
millionaires. Let the Dynamic Duo 
gnash their teeth, the Penguin wins. 
Shark, pile the bags at the rear. Octo- 
pus, take from that chest the trouble- 
some Teenage Thunderbolt. The Pen- 
guin keeps his word. They shall have 


Craaaack! Like an avenging angel. Batman confron 


their Boy Wonder. We have no further 
use for him.” 

Inside his sack Batman held his 
breath. Then, like am avenging angel 
Batman reared to his full height and 
confronted the felonious trio. Kapow! 
Craaaack! Slam! Shark and Octopus, 
eyeing the Caped Crusader in his fury, 
cringed back, but their master was of 
sterner stuff. 

‘“Mudheaded finks!” he raged. With 
a pistol he menaced the avenging Bat- 
man. Straight for the gun Batman 
leaped but, almost as the Penguin’s 
finger squeezed the trigger, he swerved 
and the bullet whined past. He 
grabbed the gun and, twisting the Pen- 
guin’s arm behind his back, he pressed 
him to the floor and knelt on his back. 

“Now, Robin,” he called, as his 
ward and companion slipped from the 
straw basket. ‘‘Shark,” he bellowed. 
“Cut him loose or | strangle your bass. 
Move!” 

The cringing minion released Robin, 
and Boy Wonder mabbed his waists. 
“Holy helicopters!” he blurted. “T 
thought this would be the last Bat- 
caper. What do you aim to do with 
these clueless criminal creeps?” 


TIT FOR TAT 


“Tit-for-tat, Robin,” grinned Bat- 
man. He gave Robin the Penguin’s gun. 
“Hold this on those two beauties and 
the pilot. I'm going to tie these three 
up and drop them on the carpet in 
Commissioner Gordon’s office. 

Robin grinned as he gathered the 
loose ropes and, still holding the gun 
on Shark and Octopus, whispered into 
Batman’s ear. 

“Good thinking, Robin,’’ laughed 
Batman. ‘‘Like I said, strictly tit-for- 
tat. Get busy, Boy Wonder. This Pen- 
guin’s slippery.”” 

Three sacks, squirming and howling, 
splashed into the park fountain. Then, 
with Robin’s gun in the pilot’s back 


“SUPER DC MUSEUM: 


This Russian 
medium tank, the 
KV1, caused havoc 
among the Germans 
in the Second World 


acl, 


the felonious trio 


the ‘copter prepared to roar back to 

Gotham City Hall Batman grabbed 

the rachophone of the crate. 
“Commissioner,” he suid pleasantly, 


“That job inc omple ted and the money 
13 safe, By the way, are any of your 
boys fishermen? Hf so, ld get them to 
the fountain, Three good catches wait- 
ing, one Penguin, one Shark, one Octo- 
pus. But don't leave it tuo long. 
They're not really at home in water!” 


HEROES ALL 


Squadron-Ldr Joseph Barry, DFC, 
shot down 60 V1 flying bambs in 
7944. 


Conquest of the North Pole was 
achieved in 1909 by US Navy Cdr 
Robert Peary after a 37-day march 
with a megro assistant and fowr Es- 
kimos. 


Oldest man to win the VC was 69- 
year-old Lieut William Raynor in the 
defence of Delhi in the Indian 
Mutiny in 1357, 


Youngest man to win the VC was 
15-year-off hospital apprentice 
Arthur Fitzgibbon of the Hampshire 
Regiment in China in 1860. Later he 
was dismissed for insubordination! 


Don't be 
a chump! 


Don’t miss your Super DC. Fill in the 
coupon below and hand it to your 
newsagent. 
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IN SMALLVILLE HIGH SCHOOL, A NEW TEACHER GIVES 
THE RESULT OF HIS SCIENCE TEST... 


ME? BUT 


THAT'S IMPOSSIBLE! 
I FIND THAT EVERY PUPIL PASSEP ) 114 SUPERBOY- 


THE EXAMINATION-- EVERY PUPIL. AND I HAVE 
SUPER-KNOWLEDGE 


BUT CLARK KENT! 


OF SCIENCE: 
= —— 


oe AN 
he 


— 


WHEN HE WAS A BOY 


YOU SEE, 
SUPERBOY-- 
bf WITH MY SUPER- 
HE BIZARRE SUPER- INVENTION I CAN 
WEAPON HUNG IN THE DESTROY EARTH LIKE 
5KY OVER EARTH-- A THIS JUST AS T you? IT Whe: 
THREAT TO THE PLANE: DESTROYED YOUR You WH 
ee OE RGOT Hon NATIVE PLANET, DESTROYED MY CLARK KENT! 
KRYPTON HAD ADOPTED ys KRYPTON! FATHER, JOR-EL MTree SC IDOL! 
AS HIS FOSTER-WORLD! f ANRC AND MY MOTHER, T WISH TO TALK 
THERE WAS ONLY ONE WAY . : LARA! 
SUPERBOY COULD - i \ I SUPPOSE HE WANTS 
SAVE EARTH-- BUT TO ‘ S 7O BAWL ME OUT. FOR 
DO IT SUPERBOY : FLUNKING MY TESTL 
WOULD HAVE TO ENSLAVE BUT I STILL DON'T 
HIMSELF TO HIS MOST q } SEE HOW I COULD 
HATED ENEMY... 3 HAVE FAILED! 


THE 


r 
WANT YOU TO REMAIN 


CLARK KENT, YOU ACTUALLY DID 
NOT FAILTHE TEST! I JUST WANTED 
AN EXCUSE TO KEEP YOU BEHIND SO NATURALLY, I’M NOT SURPRISED 
I COULD SHOW YOU SOMETHING... THE BULLET DIDN'T HURT YOU-- 
BECAUSE I KNOW YOU ARE 
SUPERBOY AND HAVE 
AN INVULNERABLE 
BODY! 


BUT YOU ARE WRONG--JUST AS YOUR FATHER, 

You ARE WRONG IN THinicie : > 

YOUR NATIVE PLANET, KRYPTON, 

PERISHED BECAUSE ITS CORE KRYETON,-Wiit 
OF URANIUM EXPLODED... THIS! 


You SEE, I, TOO, GREAT SCOTT! 
COME FROMTHE PLANET]# puT--BUT I 
ALWAYS THOUGHT 
I WAS THE ONLY 
SURVIVOR! 


ae tant 


“WEARS AGO, HEN YOU WERE A BABE, 
< FOUR FATHER, JOR-El, WAS ON 
[THE JURY OF SCIENTISTS "THAT HAD 
“% ME ARRESTED AS A TRAITO} ‘ 


KLAX-AR, FOR DEYCTING YOUR 
SCIENTIFIC RESEARCH TO WAR 
INSTEAD OF PEACE, YOU ARE 
HEREBY EXILED FROM 
KRYPTON! 


“I WAS PLACED WITHN ASEALED | “IE DRIETEO ON-- UNTrL EAS PRAM INTO 
CAPSULE THAT WAS LAUCAED INTO g | THE ORBIT OF A DISTANT PLANET WHERE 
SPACE, TO DRIFT FOREVER UNTIL THE SEALED CAPSULE CRACKED OPEN, 
Bobbie TIM FREE-- FREE TO 
CONTINUE MY SCIENTIFIC 
RESEARCH ONTNE 
ATRON- RAYS AND SS 

ecrge \ CREATE \ WEAPON 
IF EVER |GET THAT WILL DESTROY ) 
FREE, I'LL MAKE THE 7 


KRYPTON! -— 
PEOPLE OF KRYPTOW (i lacie 
PAY FOR WHAT THEY 


“But, EVEN AS KRYPTON EXPL ODEW?, F SAW A 


Ss - 
MonTHs LATER, I WAS ABLE TO PLACE my ROCKET FLASH AIVAY IN TIME... 


WEAPON IK ORBIT OVER KRYPTON... 


THAT'S THE EP TOR EL MODEL \ 
mpc Gabe fuses, Sah SRC CN, OF THE ROCKET -@L WAS 
HREE DAYS LATER, MY (ENGEANCE WAS ee Ose wee 
COMPLETE-- KRYPTON EKPLOGED INTO 7 WORKING ONE S0--JOR-EL HAS 


” LAUNCHED HIS 5ON TOWARDS EARTH’ 
SPACE~ DUST!“ /GNCE KRYPTON EXILED ) 


JAY “ SKY-MINE" WILL GROW-- 
AND AS IT GROWS, ITS 
ATRON-RAYS WILL GROW 
IN. STRENGTH-- UNTIL THEY 
ARE STRONG ENOUGH To" 
DISRUPT KRYPTON/ 


ONE DAY L°LL FIND HiN--ANDP WHEN I 
ME-- HOW T HAVE EXILED DO, I'LL MAKE CERTAIN ONLY I AM 
KRYPTON FROM THE THE SOLE SURVIVOR OF KRYPTONL, 
SOLAR SYSTEM! ) : ee 


ae BEFORE CLARK CAN RECOVER FROM HIE 7 
WHO KILLED Ay cance HORROR, KEAX-AR ACTS! 
MY MOTHER--AND THE YES-- ME--AND an i JUST IN CASE 
WORLD THEY KNEW! tt NOW I?LL DESTROY | YOURE THINKING OF 
- YOU AND THE WORLD == TRYING TO STOP 
you KNOW? r ME... 


NY X-RAY VISION HAS 
NO EFFECT ON IT! 
IHAKING OFF THE EFFECTS phage MASH Te Wi 

OF THE SHATTERING BLOW, MY SUPER -STRENGT! 
CLARK SHEDS HIS OUTER f “ $ 
GARB AND PURSUES THE ape a 
RENEGADE FROM KRYPTON... 


) { GRear scoTr! 
= g IT'6 STARTED 
YOU'RE TOO / a a RNC) Gs ROWING | MAYBE 
LATE, SUPERBOY-- =< ZT CAN MELT (F 
I've LAUNCHED THE ia ‘ 
“SKY-MINE" INTO y ¥ "OF AY CRAY 
SPACE! HAL HAL é 


OF MY M-RAY 
Nae pr 


BUT AS SUPERBOY LAUNCHES HIMSELF AT THE 
BIZARRE "SKY-MINE 
1 CAN'T GET NEAR I 
I'M STOPPED BY _/ 


AN INVISIBLE 
( FORCE- BARRIER! 


BERROWING A CANNON FROM AN ARTILLERY RANGE, SUPERBOY ATTACKS THE “GKY-MINE" AGAIN, 


I THOUGHT PERHAPS THE 
FORCE-BARRIER ONLY STOPS 
A HUMAN BODY-- BUT STEEL 
SHELLS CAN'T PENETRATE 
IT, EITHER! < 


1 SC IF YOU WILL AGREE " 
TO EXILE YOURSELF FROM naan ia 
EARTH, AND TRAVEL WITH LEAVE My 
ME TO DISTANT GALAXIES, 

I WILL NOT DESTROY 


REFUSING TC GIVE UF MCPE, SUPERBOY 
IW A CAVERN HOUSING THE ROCKET- CAPSULE, TESTS VARIOUS ATTACKS ON THE SKY 
KLAX-AR AWAITS SUPERBOY’S RETURN... MENACE... 


PLEASE, KLAX-AR, ) 
H 


WHY KILL THE EARTI 
PEOPLE BECAUSE 
YOU HATE ME? 
WON'T YOu 

CHANGE YOUR 


T_WILL--ON ONE CONDITION: 
YOU SEE, LIKE YOu, I AM AN 
ORPHAN OF SPACE! THIS 

( CAPSULE 1S NOW MY HOME-- 
MW, ANC IN IT J INTEND TO TRAVEL 


ON INTO QUTER SPACE-- BUT / 
I WANT COMPANY TO EASE / 

~ My a’ Ap 

i | 


=) 


IN JUST TWO DAYS, TWO DAYS! PERHAPSIN’, WOOD CANT. 

THE ATRON-RAYS THAT TIME I CAN STILL GET THROUGH, EITHER/ 
WILL GROW STRONG FINP A WAY TO - EVERYTHING I'VE 
ENOUGH TO DESTROY PENETRATE THE ~ TRIED HAS FAILED! 
EARTH! YOU WILL FORCE ~ BARRIER. 

HAVE TO MAKE f 

YOUR DECISION 
BY THEN! 


LANA, YOU'VE ALWAYS WANTED 


| AND So, AT LAST, GSUPERBOY RETURNS TO KLAX-AR To ROW MY ie INSIDE me. ee 


7. ADMIT DEFEAT... [S50p/ TLL BE SET TO LEAVE BOX-- BUT YOU MUST NOT 
ALL RIGHT-- YOU \\ UHHH... AS SOON AS I REPAIR OPEN IT UNTIL SUNDOWN! 
win! Just Give \ THiS ROCKET-ENGINE! UHHH... ATER, AFTER EXPLAINING EVERYTHING, 

ME TIME TO SAY SUPERBOY TAKES LEAVE OF THE FOSTER 

MY GOOD-BYES/ PARENTS, MA AND PA KENT WHO GAVE HM 


A HOME ON EARTH. 
‘ALL RIGHT! 
T-- MUST GO-- DON’T i e | { T PROMISE! 
YOU SEE THAT, 
MOTHER? 


{As THE SADDENED SUPERBOY RETURNS TO THE 


LBECRET CAVE] SEE_KLAX-ARS READY! 
HE’S PUTTING THE MOTOR BACK! 
HMM-MMi I JUST REALIZED 
SOMETHING I SHOULD HAVE 
NOTICED BEFORE iF I 
HADNVT BEEN SO UPSET..6 


I’M ATTACHING THIS ELECTRONIC 
“HANDCUFE” FROM YOUR WRIST 
TO MINE-- 50 YOU CAN'T BREAK 
REMEMBER YOUR GET IN AND LIE BACK YOUR PROMISE ALTER 1 Ave: 
EARTH FROM DESTRUCTION., 
PROMISE TO DESTROY ON THAT SEAT... FROM DESTRUCTI 
THE iKY-MINE %,. 


ON-°ON RIDES THE SPACE- CRAFT... 


STRANGE -- I--I 

SUDPENLY FEEL 

WEAK-- AS IF MY. 

SUPER- STRENGTH 
1S EBBING, 


Wire 41155 oF 78 
| JETS, THE SPACE 
CRAFT ROCKETS 
FROM EARTH-- AD 
ON INTO THE 
TRACKLESS HEAVENS... 


— ~~, 


YES-- EBBING FROM YOU 
INTO ME! I TRICKED you, 
SUPERBOY-- THAT 
ELECTRONIC “HAND CUBE” 
IS ACTUALLY MY 'STREAGTH- 
TRANSFER'--IPS DRAWING 
OFF YOUR STRENGTH AND 
TRAKSFUSING IT INTO 
MEF HA! HA! 


“THEN, TO HY PSWAY, T LEARNED MY SQ YOU DIDNT. 
DESTROY KRYPTON )EXACTLY! I TRACKED 
AFTER ALL! YOU YOU DOWN ONLY BECAUSE 
ORBMED YOUR CE WANTED TO STEAL 
HARMLESS "SKY-MINE” )YOUR SUPER-STRENGTH! 
OVER EARTH JUST /T LIED TO YOu ABOUT 
TO TRICK ME INTO / HAVING DESTROYED 
WEARING YOUR _/ KR@YPFON TO MAKE 
"“ STRENGTH- YOu THINK I COULP 0 
TRANSFUSER”! THE SAME To EARTH 
S WITH WY “Sky AINE “/ 


CONSTANT EXPOSURE TO ATROV-RAYS 
HAO AFFECTED MY SUPER-STRENG TH...” 


7 MY SUPER-STRENGTH 
IS GRADEALLY EBBING! 
UNLESS I DO SOME- 
THING ABOUT IT, IN 
THE YEARS AHEAD 

I'LL BECOME AS 
WEAK AS A NORMAL 


eZ 


| 


EARTHLING! 


“NOW, KLAX-AR-- you) 
CAN CONTINUE YOuR 
JOURNEY INTO SPACE-- 


“WHEN I SAW YOU STRAINING To 

LIFT THE ROCKET- ENGINE, Z 
‘ REALIZED YOUR SUPER-STRENGTH 
WAS FADING. 


THE COMPANY OF 


ae ne asia 7 
OHHH! THAT FAN WENT ON ACCIDENTALLY-- 


AND BLEW THE PAPER AWAY! NOW I’ LL 
NEVER KNOW WHAT WAS WRITTEN ON IT! 


IN A RACE AGAINST TIME, SUPERBOY HURTLES 
FORWARD AT SUPER-SPEED INTO THE LANG HOME, 


SUPERBOY’sS 
SECRET IDENTITY! ) SUSPICIONS, 1S BY SWITCHING) 


ON THAT FAN... 


AND YOUPLL HAVE COMPANY. | 
oor: 


5 


“WHEN I FIRST BUILT THE "SKY-MINEY Z 
PIBLOVERED IT WAS A FALWRE...” 


BAHL THE ATRON- RAYS GROW, 
BLT DO NOT DESTROY! THEY 
CAN ONLY FORM A TEMPORARY, 
FORCE-BARRIER FOR TWO 
DAYS! NOW C CAN NEVER 
AVENGE MYSELF ON 
KRYPTOW FOR 
EXILING Me! 


SUPDEALY, KLAX-AR SIARES AT THE (NCREDIELE, 
A SECONP SUPEREOY! 


THERE'S ONLY 
ONE SUPERBOY--ME! I DIDN'T 
TRUET YOU, GOT USED A 


ROBOT TO TAKE MY PLACE 
ANOTHER 
SUPERBOY! 


IN THE CAPSULE/ 
arg 


Scag 


TER, BECAUSE TWO DAYS HAYE PASSED 
THE "Shy MINES” TEMPORARY FORCE- 
NOW, I'VE RID BARRIER DIES OUT ANC... 


) THE ‘SKY OF THIS 
SPACE-JUNK! UH-OHE 
SUNDOWN -- LANA 

WILL BE OPENING 

THAT BOX iN WHICH 
1 PUT A PIECE OF 
PAPER TELLING 
R MY SECRET 
IDENTITY? 


U 


WE 
~~ 


a 


AND THAT NIGHT, THE KENT FAMICY 1S AGAIN 
REUNITED WITH THEIR FOSTER-SON FROM 
KRYPTOW, 


G0SH-- ITS 
GOOD TO BE 
HOME 


A 10s. postal order goes to 
the writer of every letter 


printed on this page each 
week. So drop us a line! 


SEND this letter in praise of that 

fantastic comic Super DC. But there 
is one thing that I dislike and that is 
that you use too many exclamations. I 
don’t mind the occasional YEOOO but 
your list is a bit too long in my 
Opinion. 

Here are the words used in the first 
issue only: RUMMBLE, KR-RASH, 
KRRAMM, EEAAAA, BA-WAAAMM, 
BLAM, SOK, POW, BAM, CRASH, 
KRAK, KRUMP, KLUNK, CLANGG, 
POW, WHOOSH, WHREEEE, 
TWOKZWOK, EEEEEEEE, YEEEE, 
BONGGG, KAARASH, BONNGG, 
KARAASH, KRAACK, KRAK, 
THUPP, TWEET, TWANG, ZIPPP, 
YI, YEOOWW, CLUNK, SOCK. 


Quite an impressive lot. Yours 
exclamately, 
DAVID SMITH 
Barry, 
Glamorgan. 


YEEUCK! You leave us speechless, 
David. 


UST bought a copy of Super DC 

comic and it’s very good. We have 
been reading Superman and Batman 
comics for years (also Flash, Hawkman 
etc.). We notice you have done a 
feature on the Saint. In future we 
would have a feature on The Avengers 
if possible. It’s the best show on tele- 
vision ever. Also, how about putting 
Supergirl in your fab mag? 

If you keep it like it is (40 pages) it 
is value for money. More reading than 
American mags that are nearly full of 
adverts etc. 

Don’t know if you will print this 
nutty letter but anyhow, best of luck 
with the new mag. Keep it coming. 
Look forward to the next issue. Bam! 
Pow! Sock it to em! 

MICK AND JOHN WILKINSON 
Anlaby Common, 
Hull, Yorks. 


Haven’t you read the first letter? 
Just watch those Bams and Pows, 
boys! 


HIS comic called Super DC is very 
good because it is not like the 
ordinary DC comic with two stories 
but with five stories. My favourite 


story in Super DC is Batman and 
Robin but I’m not very fussy on 
Jimmy Olsen because I never did get 
any Jimmy Olsen comics when I col- 
lected DC comics. 

My friend has got about 100 DC 
comics and I have got about 50.1 hope 
you get on well with your comic. 

GARY PLEACE 
Whitchurch, 
Cardiff. S. Wales 


HAVE been reading American DCs 

for over five years now, buying 
Superman, Superboy, Jimmy Olsen, 
Lois Lane, Action and World’s Finest 
comics each month. I often wished a 
British printer would produce DCs in 
England which would cost less because 
of no shipping charges, etc, and which 
I would be able to obtain each month 
without doubt. 

I prefer them in colour, but your 
issue being in black and white keeps 
the price down. An English issue also 


QUIZMASTER 


bark; 6. guiding the blind? 


This dog achieved fame by appearing in On the Buses with Reg Varney. But which 
breeds of dogs are famous for the following: 1..rescue work in the Alps; 2. hunting 
hares; 3. working with American G-men; 4. tracking escaped convicts; 5. having no 


ANSWERS 
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enables people in England to write to 
you at a low cost of mailing. The 
above are the advantages. But the 
comic has some faults. In the first 
issue I bought I had already read all 
the comic strips but one in American 
DCs. So in future issues I hope that 
the stories are new ones. 

The comic would be vastly im- 
proved if Adventure stories were 
published. These stories, including the 
Legion of Super-Heroes (teenage not 
adult) are the best type out of the lot 
published by DC. Some of the stories 
are unique masterpieces of comic strip 
stories. 

One final fault, I think, is the name 
of the letters column. I can’t see what 
a ship’s skipper has to do with Super- 
man, etc. It might be an idea if you 
did what they did in America to 
decide the name of the column in 
World’s Finest comics, which turned 
out to be ‘Cape and Cowl Comment”. 
Ask readers to send ideas of a heading 
to you and publish good ideas in this 
column. 

Yours hopingly helpful, 
D.C.A. 
(DC Admirer) 
Sheffield, 
Yorks. 


What do you know 
about dogs? 


suenesly 


15 


IMM Y; 


BEING MIGHTY SUPE 
PAL HAS OFTEN BROUGHT 
DAILY PLAHET NEWSHAWK 
JIMMY OLSEN A LOT OF 
FUN AND EXCITEMENT / 
IN FACT, THE RED- 
HAIRED YOUNG- 
REPORTER 1S THE 
ENVY OF MANY OTHER % 
YOUTHS WHO WOULD a 
LOVE TO BE IN HIS | 
SHOES ! HOWEVER , 
BEING THE BUDDY OF 
THE MAN OF STEEL 
CAN BRING DIRE, 
UNHAPPY COMPLICATIONS YN 
TO0.,AS TIMMY 
DISCOVERS ONE DAY 
WHEN A’ STARTLING TWIST, 
OF FATE CAUSES HIM TO 


BECOME THE 


FORTRESS... 


THE SUB~ZERO 
TEMPERATURES £ 


BYE, PA AL 


INCREDIBLE FORCES ~<J 
PROJECT ME THROUGH 
THE GLASS BOTTLE INTO 
THE CITY / 


THAT'S WHERE 
YOU COME IM, JIMMY! THANKS 
AGAIN FOR AGREEING TO 
SWITCH PLACES WITH 

VAN ~ ZEE / 


ULP!I.7 
FEEL LiKE I 
WEIGH A TON! 
M-MY KNEES 
ARE BUCKLING! 


OF TH/S KRYPTON CITY IS 

WEIGHING YOU DOWN! QUICK! 
SLIP ON THESE ANTI-GRAVITY | 
SHOES MADE BY MY HUSBAND. 


CSEIN 


ONE DAY, AS SUPERMAN 
FLIES CUB REPORTER J/MMY| 
OLSEN TO AIS SECRET ARCTIC) 


THAAKS 


J] | JIMMY, FOR AGREEING To SHRINK THE KRYPTONIAN 
HELP ME ON A VITAL CITY OF KANDOR INTO THIS 
o PROTECT peck BOTTLE, BEFORE KRYPTON 
= — ae BLEW UPLT HAVEN'T YEP 
MY WEATHER -PROOF, SUCCEEDED iN 


INDESTRUCT/BLE CAPE /S 
PROTECTING: JIMMY FROM 


UNFORILWAFELY, YORPRE 
PCOMED 70 REMAIN TINY” 
FOR THE REST Of YOUR LIE, 
IMA, WOULD YOU RATHER 
LIVE I THE MINGATURE COTY 
OF KAWDOR--OR RENAN ON 
EARTH LIKE THIS...4 MERE 

FRACTION OF WOUR FORMER 

MORMAL SIZE 2 


AS YOU KNOW, TIMMY, THE 
SPACE VILLA, BRAINIAC, 
USED A REDUCING RAY TO 


ENLARGING THE 
TINY C/T¥ BACK 
TO ITS NORMAL 


A MOMENT LATER, INS.OE KANDOR... 


MY KANDORIAN DOUBLE , VAN-ZEE, 
WHO EXACTLY RESEVIBLES ME> 


THAT GOAL, BECAUSE HE'S A 
GREAT SCIENT/ST / HOWEVER, MY 
SP) EXCHANGE RAW CAN ONLY 
BRING HIM OUT OF THE BOTTLE 
IF SOMEONE FROM HERE 
SWITCHES PLACES WITH 


SIMULTANEOUSLY, OUTSIDE THE BOTTLED CITYOF , 


ANDOR... ~| 
HEY! WHO ARE YOU? WELCOME, ) YES... NOW THAT J FREE 
JEEPERS ! YOU LOOK VAN-ZEE! WE'VE A LOF 5 OF THE BOTILE'S HEAVY- 


J-JUST LIKE 
Los LANE! 
POHUCKLE?-- ltd SYLNIA, 
VAN-ZEE'S WIFE SI 
ORIGINALLY CAME FROM 
EARTH, MYSELF! THESE ARE 
HY TWINS, £/8/ AND LYLE S 


WHEW! I FEEL MUCH \y 
BETTER: NOW /-ER.., 
WHAT'S THAT ? 


A MEMORY-PILLOA! 

WHILE YOU SLEEPON 

47, TONIGHT, /F WLLL 
TEACH yOu THE 


KRYPTOWESE 
LANGUAGE AND 
KRYPTON IAN 


CUSTOMS 


THAT EVENING, AS JIMMY SLUAIBERS 


IN VAN-2EE'S HOME... 


AMAZING KRYPTONIAN CREATURES 
ARE... THE WON-BREATAING- Sl 200, 
THE METAL-EATING RORRK.., THE 
IMVISIBLE PLONNG...ANO THE 
DEADLY VEEPS, WHOSE ULTRA ~ 
SONIC TWITTERING DELIBERATELY 
SHAT TER'S THE ATOMIC-SFRUCTURE 
OF ITS VICTIM'S BODY... / 


MeKr 1 ONS AS SYLVIA iced JIMMY STARTLING KANDORIAN 


BEHOLD... A 
YOUTH POOL! /T5 
SPECIALLY-7TREATED 
WATERS RESTORE YOUTH 
AND VIGOUR TO THE AGED! 


REPORT TO THE 
EARTH- MONITOR) 
AT ONCE, OLSEN! 


SOON, IN THE FORTRESS, ON EARTH... 


3G4SP-E -- JIMMY 

HAS BEEN CAUGHT 

IN THE GRIP OF A 
GIANT TWEEZERS / } 


THE BOOMING NOISE 
YOU CREATED FRIGHTENED THE 
A VENUS/AN CAT INTO DROPPING J/MMY 
NG ER BEFORE !T COULD SWALLOW Him! I 
USED MY SUPER-SPEED TO CATCH 
JIMMY BEFORE HE COULD HIT 
THE FLOOR AND BE INJURED! 


GooD 
TEAM-WORK / 


SINCE I'M DOOMED TO 

! REMAIN HERE FROM NOW 
ON,/'VE GOT TO GET A JOB! I 

WON'T WORK ON A NEWSPAPER 
BECAUSE /T'D KEEP REMINDING 
ME OF THE DAILY PLANET ON 


EARTH, AND MAKE MISERABLE 
~ Gots TRY SOMETHING ELSE / 


Y¥-YOU AND 
VAN-ZEE SEEM WANT TO REMAIN ON EARTH IN 
GIGANTIC, 
SUPERMAN 


I'VE TAKEN YOU OUT OF THE 
BOTTLE AS YOU ASKED! DO YOU 


YOUR PRESENT TINY SIZE, JIMMY 
OR.» SHALL I RETURN YOU TO 
KANDOR ? DECIDE !/ 


THAT SETTLES IT/ IF 
I REMAIN HERE, I'LL 
BE MENACED BY 
EVERY NORMAL-S/ZED 
CREATURE ON EARTH, 
BECAUSE I'LL BE 
SMALLER THAN THEY! 
SEND ME BACK TO 
KANDOR. AT LEAST I'LL 


BE SAFE THERE | 


YOUR J08,AS EARTH MONITOR 

OPERATOR, OLSEN, WiLL BE TO 

RECORD ANY GREAT NEW DIS— ITt 
MADE BY EARTHS 


l BE 
A BREEZE | 


BAD NEWS, JIMMY? VAN zee a 


AND I FAILED TO DISCOVER A, \ 
WAY TO ENLARGE KANDOR ! {| 
7 AND WHEN I TRIED TO SWITCH 
HIM BACK 10 KANDOR ANO 


, COVERED THAT THE EXCHANGE) 
AY NO LONGER Wi 


A RARE ELEMENT VITAL TOITS 
SUCCESSFUL OPERATION HAS 
WORN QUT/I'VE SEARCHED 
OUTER SPACE TO FINO MORE 
VAIN ! YOU'RE 
REMAIN IN. 


-ETURN YOU TO EAI © | FoR THE REST OF YOUR LIFE... 
5 3 ETH eMaee ) \ AND VAN-ZEE 1S STRANDED 
HERE ON EARTH! 


AS JIMMY STRUGGLES | THAT CAGED VENUS/AN | 
TO MAKE UP HIS MIND... | CAT HAS SEIZED JIMMY WIT! 
y7___ /TS ENORMOUSLY LONG, FORKED, 
TONGUE! IT INTENDS TO MAKE A 
MEAL OF LITTLE JIMMY {I'LL SNAP 
MY FINGERS SUPER-LOUD!, 


atte PL 
rm 
| 


EITHER WAY, (‘LL 
BE EN: f 


cet PAR a, 


GoopByE...) GIVE MY LOVE TO 
SYLVIA AND THE 

CHILDREN ! TELL THEM 
I'LL NEVER STOP TRYING 
TO GET BACK TO 


PHOOIE ! LISTENING 
IN ON THESE DULL 
SCIENTIFIC LECTURES 

ON EARTH 15 BORING ! 

--I KNOW! ILL SEE 
WHAT MY G/RL- 
FRIEND LUCY LANE 

15 UP TO! POOR KID/ 
SHE MUST MISS 

ME HORRIBLY 


SMOAN/é="SHE'S LETTING THAT CONCEITEC: 3 
APE KISS HER /... URK{ I'VE GOT TO TURN ~ 
THIS OFF.’ I CAN'T STAND IT// I'LL NEVER 
TUNE IN ON LUCY AGAIN .' NEVER! THAT'S 


\ cami SOLEMN VOW.'/ 


HA! WHEREVER JIMMY OLSEN 
HAS GONE ON ASSIGNMENT, I HOPE 
HE STAYS THERE FOREVER! HOW 
CAN A CUTE CHICK LIKE YOU WASTE 
SO MUCH TIME ON THAT CREEP? 
MAY 1 KISS YOU, LUCY 2 
No, LUCY! 


+» TELL THAT 
RAT "NO" /// 


GAAA/.. THAT HANDSOME PILOT IS 
KISSING LUCY WHILE SHE'S WORKING AS 
AN AIRPLANE STEWARDESS ./... /'VE GOT TO 
GET AWAY FROM THIS DIABOLICAL 
EARTH MON/TOR _OR...OR 
I'LL GO CRAZY... CRAZY: 


PRESENTLY JIMMY GETS ANOTHER FOB, IN A STRANGE 
HANDORIAN GARDEN... 


HERE, AMIOMS THESE 
WEIRD PLANTS, I'LL SOON 
FORGET LUCY EX/STS J 


SECONDS LATER, AS JIMMY WEARS THE HELME7, 
HE SEES... 


HOLY CATS! THAT'S NOT 
LUC! £T'G.03 OO0OLP.L.,.A 
FEROCIOUS ANAM EATING 


“SOMETHING'S 
HAPPENED TO THE ROCKETS! 
THEY AREN'T WORKING! 
W- WERE FALLING INTO 
THE TUNGLE / 


WAIT! I'VE 
GOT AN IDEA? 
FOCUS YOUR 


(IT'S A 
GIANT FIRE- 
BREATHING 


INVENTION 


BUT MOMENTS LATER... 


1GASPL2/7'S YOULLCY 
I D-DONT KNOW HOW 
YOU GOT HERE BUT... 
GOSH,/7'S SWELE 
/ 


WEAR SPEC/AL PROTECTIVE DEVICES 
IN THIS FORBIDDEN AREA { 


TERRIFYING MOMENTS LATER... 


ely, 


AND AS THE 
3-D /MAGE -, 
ENLARGER 
SHINES ON 


WA, HA! THE GIANT 
IMAGE OF TIMMY 
OLSEN 15 SCARING 
OFF THE MINOBATS 
HOW CLEVER 

OF JIMMY? FCHUCKLE + 

3 -HA LIVE 

GOT BRAINS 

] > Haven-r 


15 AMAZING, OLSEN 
LET ME EXPLAIN 
IT TO You! 


BUT AS THE RED “HAIRED, IAI@UPLSI YE YOUTH FROM 
EARTH EAGEREY RACES FORWARD, OTHER 
EMPLGIEES SEITE HIM... / 

Quick PuT THE ~~| 
HELMET ON OLSEN BEFORE 
HE GETS EVEN MORE 

WOLEMT “° 


HEY, YOUd 


NEXT, IMM GETS A SOB AS ROCKET-SHIP NAVIGATOR, 
AWD AS ME TALKS TO PASSENGERS WHice ON FS 
FIRST FLIGHT... 


LONA LEMAIS, LOOKS UST 
LAKE dere d ANE! T 
MUST MEET HER 7 


o) 


COUPAGEQUSLY, TIMMY AND LONA LErAAsS 
HELP FRIGHTENED FASSENGERS OUT OF 
THE WRECKAGE... za 


DO NOT BE AFRAID. 

NO OME [5 INJURED 
ANO A RESCUE - SHIP 

1S ALREADY ON THE 


WHEN THE RESCUE-SHIP ARRIVES... 


Pe ss Syst 


L/KE LUCY, AMD SHE 


GRICLIONT? CHKES ME, TOO! 
RILLIANT, 


THANKS !--T 
THK YOURE SINELL 
Oy, Ta0 / PLEASE BE 
MY GIRE-FRIEWD , 
LOMAS 


SORRY, Jiri ! 

i ALREADY 
HAPPY MARRIED ” 
HERE, IW KANDOR, 
ROCKET STEWARDESSES 
CAN STILL KEEP 


E CAN'T BEAR BEING 
MEAR A GIRL We 

COOKS LIKE LEfCy, 
ANO 15 MARRIED 


7 GASPL--AND 

‘DION'T REALIZE NOW LUCY LANE 

ee THIS*REALLY" MOVIE 1S ABOUT 1S KISSING ME, UP THERE ON 

WATCHING A _KANDORIAN AN EARTH YOUTH..*T/MMY OLSEN, THE SCREEN !--GEE! I CAN 

"REALLY" MOVIE MAY HELP ME SUPERMAN'S PAL"/GOSH, Yo FEEL THE THRILLING TOUCH 

FORGET LUCY LANE, THE G/RL I LOVED SUPERMAN 15 CATCHING OF HER LIPS ON MINE / 

AND LOST! AN AMAZING DEVICE ME IN THE MOVIE, AS I FALL 2 My WHAT BUSS / THIS 1g 

ENABLES THE PEOPLE IN THE TOWARD A VOLCANO... GOLLY, PARADISE / 


AUDIENCE NOT ONLY TO SEE AND LIKE THE REST OF THE AUDIENCE, 


HEAR, BUT TO SMELL, TASTE AND I CAN FEEL THE VOLCANO’S HEAT 
FEEL WHAT IS BEING SHOWN AND SUPERMAN'S STEELY 
ON THE SCREEN / 


KeYoKerononene) 


BUT THEN, AS TIMMY SUDDENLY REMEMBERS 
THE KISS 1S ONLY AN ARTIFICIAL EFFECT 
SHARED BY HUNDREDS OF OTHERS IN THE 
THEATRE , HE RIPS OFF THE SENSORY-DEVICE 
AND FLEES... 


DESPERATELY, HE VISITS A KANDORIAN MIND— 
TECHNICIAN, AND THEN... 


OLSEN WAS DELIGHTED TO LEARN 
WE HAVE RECENTLY PERFECTED A 
MEANS OF BLOTTING OUT UNDES/RED STATE! 
MEMORIES, WHEN HE AWAKENS, 
HE WILL REMEMBER. 
NOTHING ABOUT 
* LUCY LANE / 


GOSH, I FEEL GREAT/I 
CAN'T EVEN REMEMBER. 
WHAT WAS BOTHERING- 
ME!-2?-AWPS 
WH- WHAT'S 
HAPPENING 


WHEREVER I TURN, I'M 
POHAUNTED AND MOCKED BY 
MEMORIES OF LUCY! TI... 

TAKE IT... ANYMORE 


SIMULTANEOUSLY, IN 


VAN-ZEE'S HOME I'M. GLAD I CAN FINALLY RETURN YOU TO YouR 


NORMAL SIZE ON EARTH AGAIN, JIMMY.’ VAN-ZEE AND ‘ 


LATER, IN AMETROPOLIS, AS JIMMY DRIVES 


I FAILED TO DISCOVER A MEANS OF ENLARGING \ | W pasT LUCY... 
VAN-2EE! THANK 1 i 
HEAVENS YOU'VE mba grit POLIS NON! \ " 


4 
RETURNED, DARLING!) FoprunATELY, SUPERMAN 


AND TI FINALLY LOCATED, 
IN A FAR CORNER OF THE 
UNIVERSE, THE RARE 

ELEMENT THAT ENABLES 
. oTHE EXCHANGE-RAY 
(AR TO WORK / 


1S THIS POSSIBLE? 
JIMMY 15 BACK IN TOWN THAT GIRL 
AGAIN AND... HE'S JENORING_) MUST HAVE 


DEMAND AN APOLOGY / 
DO 


BZN 


KC 


ar) 


HIS MEMORY RESTORED, JIMMY RUSHES TO 
LUCY'S APARTMENT, EXPLAINS EVERYTHING, AND 


APOLOGIZES... 
A KANDORIAN MINO-TECHNICIAN HAS NO!FRANKLY, I 


INFORMED ME THAT HE BLANKED OUT AWwww! AS FASCINATED 
A PORTION OF YOUR MEMORY AT YOUR LET'S KISS BY YOUR 
REQUEST! HE INSTRUCTED ME HOW TO AND MAKE INDIFFERENCE. | 


PREPARE THIS POTION, IN THE EVENT UP/ 
BORE ME! | 


JEEPERS, DON'T YOU EVER 7 CASPLE 

GIVE UP? I TELL YOU, I DON'T i 

& KMOW ANY LUCY LANE, TOOTS! / HE MUST BE JOKING! 
GET LOST!’ HM-MM! THIS NEW 

NONCHALANT, HARD-7O- 

GET JIMMY OLSEN 

INTRIGUES ME!! 


t 


YOU WANT TO COMPLETELY RESTORE 
YOUR MEMORY, NOW THAT ym. = 
YOU'RE BACK ON EARTH! 


A sniper’s viewpoint for Adam as 
he reconstructs a, murder 
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LL the cases which appear in 

Adam Strange’s file are out of 
the ordinary, sometimes bizarre, 
always intriguing. They provide the 
stories in the Stvange Report TV 
series, starring Anthony Quayle as 
Adam Strange and Kaz Garas as his 
colleague, Hamlyn Gynt, with 
Anneke Wills as Evelyn. 

It is a series, in colour, devised 
by Norman Felton, British-born 
Hollywood producer of such suc- 
cessful TV programmes as Dr. 
Kildare and The Man From 
UNCLE. 

Any television series stands or 
falls by the principal characters, 
and those in Strange Report step 
tight out of the rut. Adam Strange, 
middle-aged and bearded, is a Lon- 
doner of modest origin but unusual 
intelligence, orphaned but lucky 
enough to have been brought up by 
a law professor, educated at Cam- 
bridge, where he studied law, and 
to become a Home Office official 
of considerable importance 

He has developed an interest in 
criminology and penal reform, and 
has been detached to work on 
special assignments concerned with 
criminal investigation all over the 
world. 


HIGH LEVEL 


An inheritance has enabled him 
to retire, but he has since been 
asked, at a high government level, 
to undertake a special and chall- 
enging assignment — to handle cases 
which require new methods and are 
beyond the normal scope of the 
police and Scotland Yard ... cases 
which the government wish to be 
handled discreetly in order to avoid 
political embarrassment, and to 
make himself known as a person 
who can be approached by those 
who, for one reason or another, are 
reluctant to obtain official help. 

The position is unofficial but the 
Commissioner of Scotland Yard has 
been instructed to co-operate with 
Strange to the fullest extent. 

Strange is a man with a sense of 
adventure and a great sense of 
humour; he has a thorough know- 
ledge of international law, is deeply 
interested in sociology and the 
criminal mind and has become par- 
ticularly interested in people's 
hands because, he has discovered, 
they can reveal a lot to the trained 
observer. 


Crime fighting trio: Evelyn, Adam 
and Hamlyn 


“Evelyn is kidnapped and Adam 


gets tough with a thug 


Ham is on the scene when death 
comes toa tycoon 


21 


ONE DAY Ll HiOVALE, AS LINDA LEE 
DANVERS, WHO [S SECRETLY SUPERGIRL, 
WALKS HOME FROIA SCHOOL... J 

WHAT 1S THIS FAN-C1UB YOURE Jot KING 
ME 70, MARGIE P ISIT AN 
ELVIS PRESLEY 
FAN CLUB 2 


YOULL FING 
OUT WHEW WOU GET 
TO MY HOUSE, LINDA! 


SHORTLY, AT MARGIES HOME, 


y) 
( Soase!s pictures avo LL YES?! WERE ALL FANS 
5: 


ee 7 SORE OF WE WORLD'S 
ply Aeris MAM) YMGHTIEST MANDO 


ARE ALL OVER: THIS OOM, DL WANT TO JOINS 


MARGIE / 


THERE'S ONLY ONE SLIM 
CHANCE 70 SAVE EARTH FROM 
THE TERRIBLE POSITIVE MAN WHO 
MENACES 17.! Wie MY PLAN WoRKE ) SES 
'E NOT, THE ENTIRE $ 2LAR SYSTEM, : 
AS WELL AS EARTH, WILL BE 
DESTROYED 


NEW HE'S MY COUSIN, / HER THAT RAIN — 


THEY 'D FLIPS CORT WITH HIS 
THOUGH SHE'S AS SUPER-POWERFUL INSIGNIA Ol ITS BACK, 
AS SUPERMAN, SUPERGIRL BECAUSE LAST YEAR SHE SAVED 
1S, AFTER ALL, A MERE GPRL.., WHO A FRIEND FROM DROWNING 


FINDS HERSELF SUDDENLY UP 
AGAINST A MASSIVE PERIL GREATER 
THAN EVEN THE MAAN OF STEEL 
HAS EVER TACKLED / CAN SHE 
DEFEAT AN (MATERIAL, LIVING, 
DIABOLICAL FORCE-BEING SHE 
CAN'T EVEN TOUCH 2 SEE 

WHAT HAPPENS WHEN THE 
WORLD'S MIGHTIEST 

GIRL TACKLES.,, 


AT CAMP / 


MINUTES LATER... 


HERE'S OUR GUEST SPEAKER. 
REPORTER LOIS LANE OF THE 
DARY PLANET, WHO'S VERY 
VERY CLOSE TO OUR IDOL! 


AS SOON AS ORDER JS RESTORED, THE 
PRETTY REPORTER BEGINS HER TALK 


SUPERMAN HAS SAVED MY LIFE 
SCORES OF TIMES WHILE I COVERED 
DANGEROUS STORIES. AND IVE EVEN 
HAD THE THRILL OF ADVENTURING 
WITH HIS NEW PARTNER .SUPERGIRE! 


AS A MATIER OF FACT, SHE'S JEVERYONE'S SMILING AT 
YOUR AGE AND SOMIE WHAT / ME!— WHEW! FORTUNATELY, 
RESEMBLES YOU! BUF THEY THIMK IT'S MERE CO- 
SHE HAS BLONDE MAIR, INC IDENGE 2 THEY DON'T 
UNLIKE YOURS 7 DREAM WY"DARK HAIRS A 
HIG Z WEAR TO COMCERL MY 
SUPERGIRL LOENTITY! 


TELL US 
EVERYTHING, 
MiSs LANES 


TCL PRETEND 

To BETUSY 
(AS THRILLED AS 
THE OTHERS 4 


LATER, AFTER LINDA RETURNS TO HER OWN HOME, HER 


FATHER RUSHES (N.S nog THERE'S A BIG EMERGENCY! 
WHILE WALKING It THE WOODS,I SAW FOREST RANGE@?S * 
WORKING NEAR THE EXIT Li OF THE SECRET TUNNEL 
WHICH £EADS FROM OUR GASEMENT INTO THE NEARBY 
WOODS! THEYRE GOING 70 BLOW LP A TREE STUMP 


———¢_#enr NEXT 7O IT! 


INSTANTLY, THE DANVERS' DAUGHTER 
SWITCHES TO SUPERGIRL, THEN... 


THANKS FOR THE WARMING, DAD! i= 
THEY BLAST THAT STUMP THE HOLE THEY I'l FLYING FASTER THAN THE HUMAN EYE 
CREATE WiLL EXPOSE THE TUNNEL... AND CAP FOLLOW, AND IN ANOTHER -HOMENT ILO 
A CLUE TO MY SECRET IDENTITY Wik BE HIDDEN FROM VIEW BY THOSE STORM 
6E REVEALED / A 


MEANWHILE any piGHT, JOE! 
LIGHT THE EXPLOSIVES NOW! WE'VE 


GOT TO GET RID OF THAT DISEASED , 


STLMP SO 1TS FUNGUS WON'T 
INFECT NEARBY TREES! 4 


MOVE BACK , 
EVERYBODY « hi 


AFIER SUPERGIRL REJOINS HER PARENTS., 


THE 

RANGERS 

AREN'T LOOKING AT THE STUMP! 

I THINK I CAN GET AWAY WITH MY 

TRICK! I'LL PROTECT MY HEAT-VISION 

DOWNWARD AND AT THE SAME TIME 

FAKE THE SOUND OF THUNDER BY 
CLAPPING HANDS! 


SOON, IN HER ROOM... 


CONGRATULATIONS, 
DEAR ! YOU HANDLED 
THAT EMERGENC. 


CLEVERLY | (FRAT RINGING BELL 


IN MY BEDROOM! Ws 
A PRE-ARRANGED SIGNA| 
I'O BETTER CHECK 


MOMENTS LATER, SUPERGIRL STREAKS AT SUCH 
INCREDIBLE SPEED ABOVE MIDVALE, THAT SHE VANISHES 


INTO THE TIME- BARRIER... 


I WONDER WHY THEY'RE SUMMONING ME? 
fT 'Lt BE GOOD TO SEE THEM AGAIN.’ EACH 


OF THEM POSSESSES ONE 
SUPER-POWER / 


SPEEDILY, THE GIRL OF STEEL'S TELESCOPIC 
VISION HELPS HER LOCATE HER FRIENDS IN THE 


OH-OH.' JUST AS I THOUGHT.'A 
BELL'S RINGING INSIDE THAT 
MODEL OF THE SUPER-HERO 
CLUBHOUSE ! AND LOOK AT THE 
BOOK-ENDS ON MY DESK! 


\ INGA Ling , 


FLASHES TO THE CITY OF 


WOW! A BOLT OF LIGHTNING 
DESTROYED THE STUMP FOR 
US! LUCKILY, IT DION'T BLOW, 


[MY RUSE WORKED ! I 
DISPOSED OF THE STUMP: 
FOR THEM--AND THE SECRET 
TUNNEL BY WHICH I'M ABLE 
TO LEAVE THE HOUSE AS 
SUPERGIRL HASN'T 
BEEN EXPOSED / 


THE FIGURINES ON THE BOOK-ENDS ARE SHAPED 
LIKE THE LEGION OF SUPER-HEROES ! 
NOTICE THAT THE FIGURES’ HEADS ARE GLOWING! 
THAT MEANS THEY WANT ME TO JOIN THEM IN 
THE FUTURE , IMMEDIATELY / ‘BYE / 


EMERGING FROM THE BARRIER, INTO THE 2/87 CENTURY, 


METROPOLIS... [ ~ 


HOW FASCINATINGLY = 
FUTURISTIC.,, ESPECIALLY THAT INTERESTING = 


EXHIBIT BELOW, 


eM 


Below... / YoU OIDA 


GREAT JOB OF 
ENTERTAINING THE AUDIENCE 
AT THIS TESTIMONIAL THE 


WOW ABOUT AN ENCORE 
FOR THE FOLKS AT 
HOME ? THEY'RE ALL 
WATCHING YOU ON 


COSMIC BOY, SATURN GIRL, 
SUN BOY, BOUNCING BOY, AND THE 
OTHER LEGIONNAIRES ARE RECEIVING 
THUNDEROQUS APPLAUSE IN THE ARENA / 


EARTH POLICE STAGED iN 
YOUR HONOUR LEGIONNAIRES/, 
THANKS / 


\ FHeie 3-DTV SETS.,, 


oe 
a 
Nuala 


Ui 


THUS, SECONDS LAER, THE SUPER-AEROES ARE O8SERVEO ON 3-D TV IW #dbL OVS OF AOMES. . 


WO WONDER THEY CALL | LIGHTMWING BOY 15 SUN Boy 
HIM BOUNCING BOY! JA AUMAN DYNAMO.!, SHINES BRIGHT Y 


INSIG= THE CRAFT.. 


THE (WIWO-TAPE PICTURES ARE 
BEING PROTECTED INTO YOUR 
“THIRD-EYE" PINEAL GLAND &Y 
CEREBRAL #NDCUCTION % 


TELL ME ABOUT 
THE MENACE .! 
R SIT DOW IN 
THE MIND- PICTURES 
CHAIR, SUPERGIRL | 
YOU'LL MENTALLY "SEE“ 
THE ENTIRE HISTORY OF THE 
PERIL OUR TIMESCOPE 
TRACED AFTER NE WERE 
ALERTED BY ASTRONOMERS ! 


WHAT I “SE 
MEMFALLY 
IS ALMOST 

BEANE 
FELIEF! 


OFF INTO THE AHESOME DARKHESS 
OF SPACE STREAKS THE WORLD'S 


i 
MIGHTIEST GIRt... Jay see iF 


NOW, WITH MY TELESCOPIC WSION / 
WHAT A _MIMD- STUNNING 
PERIL? IT'S HARD 7O BELIEVE 
IT ACTUALLY EXISTS / RL 
THERE HE |S... THE POSITIVE MAW [ 
A DESTRUCTIVE FORCE WHiCH WAS ONCE 
--HUMAN “THAT MIND-TAPE REVEALED WE WAS ONCE 
AN ALIEN SCIENTIST WHO BLEW uP HIS PLANET 
WHILE CREATING A DOOMSDAY 
BOMB ! THE EXPLOSION TRANS — 
FORMED HIM INTO THIS TERRIBLE 
MENACE! ENVIOUS OF ALL 
LIFE, HE ROAMS THE COSMOS 
JEALOUSLY, DESTROYING 
INHABITED WORLDS |! 


SPARE !1T DOESNT SEEM 
POSSIBLE ANYONE Caw 
STOP /T-- BUT TRY. FRM 


THANKS 
FOR COMING (N 
RESPONSE Td OUR 
SIGNAL, SUPERGIRL! 


~ 


QUICK HINTO OUR SPACE -SHP! IE 
SOLIR SYSTEM |S THREATENED By a + 
PERIL OWLY WOU CAN OVERCOME! 
WOU HAVE MANY SUPER — 
POWERS WATLE WWE HAVE 


ONLY ONE POWER EACH ! 


THERE'S NOT 
A MOMENT 70 


GOOD LUCK! 
OUR PRAYERS WCE 
GO WITH yOu! 


——— 

FCHOKEt--1T CHANGED ITS COURSE DELIGERATEC , 
AND WIPED OUT FHAT NEARBY POPULATED 
PCAN ET! AMD NOW 17'S HEADING TOWARD 
EARTH AGAIN! 2 MUST DESTROY #7 7 


ACROSS BILLIONS OF MILES SPEEDS THE 


SUPERGIRL'S FLYING OFFS 
SINCE SHE COULDN'T HARNE 
THE POSITIVE MAN, HAS SHE 
GIVEN UP HOPE 21S SHE 
ABANDON ING EARTH 7@ IT! 


IM STREAKING RIGHT THROUGH IT) I'M 


f UNHARMED BECAUSE OF My FNVULNERABILITY./ 
h 3 GROAN: SINCE IT'S NOT A MATERIAL OBJECT, 
BUT A FORCE COMPOSED CF POSITIVE IONS, 

Z CAN'T SEIZE IT,'.. JS EARTH DOOMED 72 


NOT SUPERGIRE © 
SHE'S NO QUITTERS 


y 
GIRL OF STEEL : Z RECALL THAT WHEN 


POSITIVE MAAN WAS CREATED, THE SAdde 
EXPLOSION ALSO AFFECTED A WILD 
ANIMAL BENG STUDIED FOR INTELLIGENCE 
BY SCIENTISTS, COMVERTING IT NI 
MEGATIVE 


AFTER SUPERGIRE'S TELESCOPIC VISION 
LOCATES THE EERIE CREATURE... 


BACK TOWARD OUR SOLAR SYSTEM ate 4H 
SUPERGIRL... (—_ 


= POSITIVE MAN a? 


\) THE BLAST OF THE EXPLOSION FLUNG BOTH OF: 
i$ THEM INTO SPACE IN OPPOSITE DIRECTIONS! IF 
OMLY L CAN LOCATE THE NEGATIVE CREATURE, 


PERHAPS... 


GESTURING FRANTICAL(Y Feit 


2 
THE MEGATIVa CReaTume 1 * 


STAY AWAY! TOO LATe TMEV RE 


=. x BEING DRAWN TOORINEK y J 
SN IRRESISTIBLY  , ” 


Hy 


COME AND GET 


ME, IF YOU CAN./— 
GOOD! YOU'RE FLYING 
AFTER ME! EXACTLY 

WHAT I WANTJS 


ex? MOMENT... | HOORAY! THE TWO WERE 


DRAWN TOGETHER LIKE THE 
POSITIVE AND NEGATIVE POLES OF A , 
MAGNET ATTRACTING EACH OTHER /AS A 
RESULT OF THIS FUSION, THEY'RE DISAPPEARING! 
JHE CONTACT WAS SO TERRIFIC, THEY CANCELLED 
QUT EACH OTHER /! 


LATER, AFTER SUPERGIRL SIGNALS THE TRAILING 
SPACESHIP TO RETURN TO EARTH.,,[ ~~} 


CONGRATULATIONS, SUPERGIRL / 
YOU WERE GREAT / WATCH ME 


COMMANDED THAT TOAD 
TO JUMP, AND IT. 
so POSITIVE MAN AND NEGATIVE 
CREATURE MUST HAVE 
ROBBED ALL OF US OF OUR 
SUPER-POWERS / 


HMM... MY SUPER-POWERS ARE 
UNIMPAIRED.,.1 GUESS IT'S BECAUSE 
I'M IWVULNERABLE TO EVERYTHING 
EXCEPT KRYPTONITE RADIATIONS! 


SS SN 
GREAT GUNS! IF THE 
UNDERWORLD LEARNS 
WHA7’S HAPPENED 


THE LEGION, A TERRIBLE) 
(CRIME-WAVE WILL 
ERUPT! 


I'LL HURL THUNDER- 
BOLTS IN CELEBRATION - 
AWP! N-NOTHING 
HAPPENED...! 


ANDO SO, SUPERGIRL BEGINS HER PATROL OF 
THE METROPOLIS OF THE FUTURE... 


DON'T WORRY, FRIENDS! THE LOSS OF COVERING UP FOR 
YOUR SUPER-POWERS MAY BE ONLY THE NON~ SUPER 
TEMPORARY! MEANWHILE, YOU'LL APPEAR LEGIONNAIRES WON'T 8UT.., PLEASE GIVE 
TO BE AS SUPER AS BE Easy, BUT IT'S A /| \, ME SOME MILK! 
EVER ! HOW'LL WE * CHALLENGE I 
MANAGE IT?.., WELCOME / 
WAIT AND SEE / 


HOw 


GREAT SCOTT! IT'S MY SUPER 
PET FROM 1962 A.D. / HOW 2? 
oO 
STREAKY! WHAT IN THE WORLD ARE 
YOU DOING MERE IN THE FUTURE? 
ANB HOW DID YOU EYER MASTER 
_~ THOUGHT- CASTING 7 


i IM SUPERGIRL! YOUR ANCESTOR 

YOU HAVE A“W” INSIGNIA ON YOUR STREAKY WAS MY PET, YEARS AGO,’ 
CAPE INSTEAD OF AN*S"/ THE BUT HE WASN'T TELEPATHIC / I SEE 
ENGRAVING ON YOUR COLLAR HIS DESCENDANTS GAINED THE ABIL:TY 
EXPLAINS EVERYTHING / THROUGH THE PROCESS OF EVOLUTION/ 


STREAK’ 
MY NAME /S., 
WHIZzy/ 


MEANWHILE , IN AN AWDROID FACTORY, WHERE CHéMICALLY -MANUFACTURED "MEW" ARE 


VAs THE cerenTS WAIT... f 
CREATED AND SOLP TO HUMANS... | MADAM, KINDLY 


SELLE ME AM ANDROID WHO TELL YOUR d/TTLE FIENDS 7O STOP . 
RESEMBLES ME! MY TWINS WILE BLOWING THOSE COLAURED PLASTIC BUBELES 
rte see SCIEN ST. ) THINK SHE'S THEIR MOTHER WHEN AT ME,’ BUBBLE- TUB: S,Wi7# THEIR 
10N Di Et é SHAY a SME BABY-SITS FORME # BUBBLE CARTRIDGES THAT LAST A 
ASSIST YOU ¢ p CIFETIME, REVOLT AE.” | | 
| 


— q 
ANDROID (~ 
LABORER” (_ 


4 
i fae 


AN AMDROMD PILOT FOR WAN 

MY SPACE YACHT “HE ANUS 

BE SHORTER THAN I, 
UNDERSTAND ? 


MEAN WHILE... | EXCUSE ME, WHezz! 


MAY SUPER-VISION REVEARS 
I'VE GOT TO FLY UNSEEN [NTO THAT 

ANOROID FACTORY AND ASSIST 

ILATER, AS THE CLIENTS LEAVE HTH THEIR ANDRONZS... 


COSAUC BOY! WAIT HERES 

4ON DURYAL, I'VE JUST RECEWED : 

" acai 
Be ROBBED 0 TLR oer STOP THEM, COSMIC BOY! THOSE ROBOTS ; 
VALUABLE ANDROIDS? REMOTE -CONTROLLED BY CROOKS, CRASHED 

< THAMK YOU FORTHE THROUGH THE WAdL AND ARE KIDNAPPING 

WARNING, COSMIC BOY! ANDROIDS. WHOSE BRAINS CAN INVEMT GREAT 

WITH YOU HERE, SCIENTIFIC DISCOVERIES ! THEY'RE WORTH 

THERE'S NOTHING 


A EE ea” hit. LYONS 


AFTER SHE REJOINS WHIZEY 
AND RESUMES HER PATROL... 
gh OO PTE RE 


iF THE CROOKS WHO SENT 
[SPEEDING INTO THE FACTORY, SUPERGIRL SNATCHES UP THE TWO DISCARDED BUBELE-7UBES, THOSE ROBOTS WERE 
REMOVES THE CARTRIDGES, FHEN. «f 


> WATCHING THE ROBBERY 
I INSTRUCTED COSMIC 5 ON A VISION SCPEEN 5 
BOY, &Y MEANS OF A SUPER-VENTRILOGLISTIC WHISPER , . | JHEWVE BEEN FOOLED 
TO PRETEND HIS POWERS OF SUPER-MAGNETISM STILL NTO THINK IMG COSMIC 
WORKS / MY SUPER -VAC ULM - BREATH 4S 


—_ EE & Z BOY |5 A POWERFUL AS 
DOING THE REST. APOWERFUL SUCTION, THROUGH s 5 
THESE TUBES, (S YANKING 


EVER/... O#-OH! MORE 
= a < g TROUBLE ! THAT 

P ae: ay HORTICULTURAL LAB 
THROUGH THE AIR, jf \ 
SO THEY'RE : 
CRACKING UP 
AGAINST EACH 


INSIDE THE HOT- HOUSE LAB... THIS NEWLY-INVENTED SPRAY 
NO! PLEASE DON'T STEAL THIS SPRAY!) | MAY ACCOMPLISH WHAT THE 
THESE TREE MEN ARE FROM THE SOLAR RAYS CAN'T, AND 

PLANET ARBRO— WHOSE SUN HAS SAVE THE TREE- PEOPLE 


WEAKENED 70 SUCH A DEGREE THAT FROM EXTINCTION... 
ITS SOLAR RAYS DON'T CREATE 
CHLOROPHYL ! 


GAALIT'S SUN BOY... RADIATING 
4IGHT AND HEAT 2D-DONAT 


Give BURN ME SI SURRENDER |/ 
IT TOME, OR I'LL BLAST 


YOu ! THE SPRAY CON TAINS 

VALUABLE RARE CHEMICALS 

THAT I CAN SELL FOR A 
FORTUNE ! 


THANK GOODNESS 
YOU SHOWED UP, 


OROP 
THAT RAY- 
GUN ! 


BECAUSE OF YOUR 
STRATEGY, HE THOUGHT 
> I STILL POSSESSED 
MY SUN- POWER / 


AFTERWARD... 


I KNOW YOU FAKED 
MY SUPER- POWERS, 
BUT..HOW DID YOu 
DONT?! _. os 
BRINGING YOU HERE, 
I COATED You 
WITH LUMINOUS 
POWDER WHICH 
_4 GLOWED BRIGHTLY / 
THEN, FROM MY PLACE 
OF COMCEALMENT, 


QURS LATER, INSIDE THE SUPER NERO CLUBNOUSE 


SUPERGIRL HASN'T ARRIVED \iCHUCKLE; CITT. EN 
YET, AND SO ITS SAFE FOR /SHE SUSPECT it ‘Rt 
US TO CHANGE BACK TO 
OUR REAL FORMS ‘BUT MEMBER: 
CHAMELEON RACE FROM ANOTHER 
PLANET WHO CAN DISGUISE OUR 
SELVES AS ANYTHING.’ _~ 


AND NOW I'M PUFFING 
’ OFF THE POWDER 


4 SEE YOU LATER AT 

THE CLUBHOUSE / I SURE, 
HOPE ALL THE LEGIONNAIRES 
GET THEIR LOST SUPER- 
POWERS BACK SOON! 


P/ Git WING LAD) 


YES, WE'VE SOLVED THAT 
PROBLEM ! THANKS TO THAT 
PHANTOM ZONE RAY 


WE TRAVELLED TOWARD EARTH y ACHING, We = ee eral 
IN A SHIP IDENTICAL TO THE THOUGH WE LOOKED LIKE THE f i FORBIDDEN 
LEGIONMAIRES! WHILE SUPERGIRL ‘i 


LEGION NAIRES ,WE WERE / 
WAS BUSY FIGHTING THE POSITIVE UNABLE TO DUPLICATE THEIR WEAPONS: 
MAN, WE KNOCKED OUT HER FRIENDS SPECIAL POWERS, SO WE 


WITH PARALYSIS GAS, THEN HID THEIR 
SHIP ON AN ASTEROIDS BY THE TIME 
SHE HAD RETURNED, WE'D USED 
OUR CHAMELEON POWERS TO 
DISGUISE OURSELVES AS THE REAL 
LEGIONNAIRES... 


PRETENOED THE RADIATION 
FALLOUT HAD MADE US NORMAL! 


Wt, OUR ONE STUMBLING 
BLOCK NOW IS SUPERGIRL! 
BUT WE CAN ELIA NATE 


“Sg GER: TOW / 


Ti PHANTOM ZONE...A TWILIGHT DIMENSION 
INTO WHICH DANGERCLS KRYPTONIAN 
CRIMINALS HAD BEEN F KOTECTED TO LIVE AS 
SOON AFTER THE CHAMELEON-MEN TRANSFORM | NEXT INSTANT, AS THE PHANTOM| | GHOST-LIKE WRAITHS FOF THE DURATION OF 
THEMSELVES ONCE AGAIN INTO FAKE LEGIONNAIRES, ZONE RAY MACHINE'S BLACK THEIR SENTENCES, BECAUSE THE PEOPLE 
SUPERGIRL ARRIVES AT THE MEETING... BUTTON IS PRESSED.., OF KRYPTON DID NOT GELIEVE IN CAPITAL. 


SURPRISE , SUPERGIRL Ss PUNISHMENT. [ STRANGE... THE ZONE'S EMPTY 
WE'RE GOING TO SEND zayeee 1 THEY Pate: EXCEPT FOR YOU AND 1,WHIZZY! I GUESS, AS 


YOU OUT OF THIS KINGS. THE YEARS WENT BY, THE PHANTOMS WHO 
WORLD / (TORING. MY MICROSCOPIC WERE CONFINED HERE —~ 


 WHIZZY AND I HAVE BOTH 


WISION REVEALS THEY'RE BEEN CHANGED INTO 
WERE RELEASED ONE N 
NOT IMPERSONATORS WEARING| PHANTOMS BY ONE AS THEIR en y 
PLASTIC MASKS / Sentences were)“ 


TED! \ 
UNFRIENDLY OF THEM. ‘y COMPLETEOY 


hfe hve, 


a, = 
ag 


WHIZZY... YOU CAN NOT ONLY 
READ MINDS, BUT YOU CAN 
MENTALLY COMMUNICATE 
WITH OTHERS! PLEASE USE 
YOUR TELEPATHIC POWERS AS 
I DIRECT! 1T'S URGENT / 


THEN, AS THE PHANTOM SUPERGIRL RETURNS TO 
THE CLUBHOUSE AND DISCOVERS THE PLOTTERS’ 
IDENTITIES AND PLANS... Noy To DESTROY 


THE REAL LEGIONNAIRES AFTER WE GO TO THE 
ASTEROID WHERE WE LEFT THEM IN A STATE 


a aS 

( Geaply! gust dx] 

-( THINK OF WHAT YOU 
WANT ME TO DO 
AND I'LL GET THE 

\ MESSAGE / 


I'VE GOT TO STOP THEM! B-BUT HOW?? 
IN MY PHANTOM STATE, MY HANDS PASS 
THROUGH SOLID OBJECTS-- AND I'M 
UNABLE TO SPEAK 
ALOUD!...WAIT... 
PERHAPS 
WHIZZY CAN 


HELP SAVE 
THE REAL 
LEGIONNAIRES ! 


FOLLOWING INE PHANTOM SEPERGIRE’S 
INSTRUCTIONS , THE PHANTOM WhidZZ2Y 
COMMUNICATES WITH LON DLRYAL, HERD 
SCIENTIST AT THE AMDROID FACTORY... 


THIS 1S WAHIZEY RELAYING TELE PATHIC 
INSTRUCTIONS FROM SUPERGIRL WHO |S 


| TRAPPED INTHE PAMTOM PONE! CREATE 
AN ANDROIO CHAMELEON 
MAN, THEN INSTRUCT THE 
CHAMELEON ANDROID 

AS FOLLOWS... 


Il HEAR A 
MENTAL VOICE ! 
WaeT 1S 17 2 


RELEASE SUPERGIRL WO) Weuzey 
WHIZZY FROM THE AND I HAVE 
PHANTOM ZONE 5Y MATERIALIZED | 
PRESSING THE WHITE AGAIN ! ~~) 
2 

BUTTON O# THE THANKS, AAMDROID, 
PHANTOM ZONE MKS NORE 
RAY MACHINE - - ee NE 


AFTER SUPERGIRL RETURNS... 


CHANGE INTO ANYTHING YOU WANT, NOW! 
YOU STILL WON'T BE ABLE 70 ESCAPE 
FROM THIS DOME SNOW TO NOTIFY THE 
INTERPLANETARY POLICE TO TAKE YOU, 
CHARACTERS INTO CUSTODY / 


QUICKLY,LON DURYAL HAMIFACTURES AN 
ANOROID CHAMELEGN MAN, THEN -. 


GO FO THE SUPER HERO CLEBYOUSE , 
THEN PROCEED 4°CORDOWG- TO THE, 
PLAN ZT HAVE OUTLINED ! 


YOU CHAMELEON 
PHONIES ARE GOING- 
Bales THAT'S 

WHAT YOU THINS / 
WELL ESCAPE BY 
TRANS FORMING 
OURSELVES INTO 
OBJECTS SUCH AS 
TREES OR ROCKS! 


SCOW,AS THE ANDROID ENTERS 
THE CLUBHOUSE .., 


ANOTHER CHAMELEGN MAN ! 
HAVE YOU COME FROM OUR VIORLD 
WITH FURTHER INSTRUCTIONS FOR 


OFF SUPER: SPEEDS SUPERGIRL TO 
THE MINIATURE APARS CITY EXHIBIT... 


T'Le6 BORROW THIS 
IMPENETRABLE DOME 7 


LATER, AS THEY RETURN TO METROPOLIS... |: 


WE OF THE FUTURE 
OWE YOU SO MUCH, 
SUPERGIRA ! HOW 


CAN WE EVER THANK 


PRESENTLY,GUIDED BY HER SUPER-VISION 
SUPERGIRE LOCATES THE ASTEROID WHERE 
THE LEG/ONNAIRES ARE IMPRISONED--AND 
REVIVES THEM WITH AN ANTIDOTE RAY... 


SUPERGIRL! WH-WHAT 
HAPPENED T-TO US? 


ee SKIP IT! 

= yOu'D DO 

THE SAME FOR MY TIME PERIOD! 

NOW I rAuST RETURN | GOOD - 

BYE, EVERYBODY! YOU TOO, 
wrrzzy! 


SO LONG, SUPER- 
GIRL! I'LL NEVER 
FORGET YOU / 


LL EXPLAIN 
EVERYTHING» 
Cosmic Boy! 


WHAT AN ADVENTURE THAT WAS! THE 
CHAMELEON MEN GANG SURE HAD 
ME FOOLED FOR A WHILE SID HAVE 
BEEN A GONER EXCEPT FOR WHIZEYS 


AND TO THINK IT ALL BEGAN WHEN THE 
HEADS ON THOSE BOOK-ENDS GLOWED / 
I WONDER WHEN I'LL NEXT BE SUMMONED 
TO WSIT THE LEGION OF SUPER-HEROES / 


RETURNING TO THE PRESENT, SUPERGIRL SWITCHES 
TO HER IDENTITY AS LINDA LEE DANVERS 


Ww IT'S GOOR TO BE BACK, 
STREAKY! E WONDER WHAT 
YOU'RE THINKING 2 HA, HA! 
yp IF YOU HAD WHIZZ WS 
Wh TELEPATHIC POWERS YOU 
COULD TELL ME?! 


over the loudspeaker, echoing between the 

skyscrapers. “Come out with your hands up; 
we've got the place surrounded!”’ The Art Gallery 
was bathed in the lights of mobile spotlights from 
the police cars. 

Lois Lane, the girl reporter from the Planet, 
turned to glance around her. ‘“‘Where did Clark 
Kent go?” she wondered aloud, 

At that moment, Clark Kent was diving into a 
dark alleyway nearby, snatching off his hat and 
glasses as he went. In a few seconds he emerged as 
— Superman! The tall figure landed lightly beside 
the police captain, with a swirl of his famous red 
cape. 

Before Superman could speak, a burly patrol- 
man. shouted, “Captain! There’s someone coming 
out!’” 

Into the spotlights strolled a strange, small 
figure. A gasp of amazement arose from the 
crowd. From the plumed helmet on his head to 
the crossed thongs around his thin shanks, the man 
standing on the steps was dressed like a Roman 
soldier in the pages of a history book! He wore a 
white skirt beneath a gleaming breastplate. In one 
hand he carried a wicked-looking gladius or 
stabbing-sword, and in the other hand was a large 
leather pouch, apparently heavy with loot. 

The police captain raised his microphone, and 
his yoice boomed out, ““Toss away that sword, and 
put the bag on the ground!” 

STRANGE YELL 


The little man’s answer was to yell something 
unintelligible, “Grill - awooo — branckaaa!”’ And 
at the same moment, the man charged down the 
steps, whirling his sword so that the blade carved a 
glittering arc in the bright lights. 

‘Let him have it!” snapped the captain. 

A volley of shots rang out but the Roman 
soldier came on, unharmed! With his super-vision, 
Superman could see bullets bouncing off the man’s 
body. 

Superman leaped forward. With lightning speed, 
he grabbed the little man. A howl of laughter went 
up from the watching crowd. 

Superman stared at the object he held in his 
hands. It was a mail-box! He dropped the mail-box 
and whirled. Police were racing for their cars. 

“He just carved a path through the police and 
began to walk down the road, Superman.” It was 
Lois Lane, shouting at the Man of Steel. 

“Thanks, Lois,’ said Superman, and sped 
through the air in pursuit of the stranger. As he 
flashed above the winking blue lights on top of the 
speeding patrol cars, he thought, “How did he 
make me look so foolish?” 

He spotted the little man strolling towards the 
docks... At least, he appeared to be strolling, yet 


T HE VOICE of the police captain boomed 


we SWORDofRIBYDAL 
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he was moving with incredible speed, 
leaving traffic as though it was stand- 
ing still. 

Superman dived down on his 
quarry. The Roman soldier heard the 
whistle of the wind as it plucked at the 
flying red cape. He ste pped back, hold- 
ing his gladius aloft 

Superman brushed the sword aside 
and seized the man firmly. “Now, my 
friend...” he began, whisking the 
other from the ground. Then he 
Tealised that he had beem tricked again. 
For in his hands he held a fire 
hydrant! 

Angry, Superman threw the hydrant 
away and spun round, The road was 
deserted. The soldier had vanished. 

Superman hurled himself into the 
air and flashed towards the docks with 
incredible speed. But Superman could 
find no trace of the Roman. He 
quartered the whole dock area, search- 
ing every factory and warehouse, dock 
buildings and shipyards. 


HARBOUR FLOOR 


Al that moment, the Roman soldier 
was walking along the floor of the 
harbour! The round steel sides of a 
bathoscope loomed in front of him. 
From one of the observation port- 
holes, a villainous face peered out. It 
was Brainiac, one of Superman’s most 
deadly enemies, an electronic com- 
puter in human form. 

A look of satisfaction came over 
Brainiac’s face at the sight of the 
soldier. He pressed a button and an air 
lock slid open. Within a few seconds 
the little man was standing with 
Brainiac inside the bathoscope. 

Brainiac snatched the leather pouch 
and emptied it onto a table. Dia- 
monds, jewels and pearls cascaded out. 
“A fortune!” crooned Brainiac, 

The soldier stared without interest 
at the precious stones. “Aafghooo — 
rriivee!”” he said. 

Brainiac waved an impatient hand. 
“Wait until | switch on the inter- 
preting machine,” he grumbled. He 


7 

| MESSAGE ,SIR'IT 1S 

BELIEVED THE INCIANS = )-———__ 
ARE ON THE WARPATH . 
Se 


rman fights a sofdrer from 5,000 years B¥—beyond the time barrier! 


swept the gems back inte the pouch, 
and pressed the switch on a machine 
which glowed into life, valves pulsing 
and bulbs flashing. “Now, Ribydal,” 
said Brainiac. “Talk andI shall be able 
to understand.” 

Ribydal spoke again, in a mild, thin 
voice, “You swore that the smake of 
fire would be found among these 
jewels.” 

Brainiac shrugged. “It should have 
been. But you must be patient. | will 
help you to search until you find it, 
and then you can zeturn across the 
Time Barrier, to your point in Time, 
5,000 years from now!” 

Ribydal taised his stabbing-sword 
and gazed on it with reverence, “[ hawe 
swom to recover the snzke of fire?” he 
Said. “It is the crown of my Emperor 
in the world that you call the future. 
Did you not swear that you could lead 
me to where it has been hidden by the 
thief who stole it?” 

Brainiac stirred impatiently. ‘‘There 
is a famous collection of jewelled 
ornaments in the home of one of the 
richest men in Metropolis,” he mut- 
tered. “That is where you may find 
the snake of fire. Tomomow you will 
plunder the collection!” 

On a quay above, Superman cocked 
his head, listening intently. The patro|- 
men watched him curiously. “Hear 
something, Superman?” asked one. 

Superman's eyes glearned. He said, 
“{ heard a splash from the harbour, 
Tell your chief that I’m going to look 
for the Roman soldier on the bed of. 
the harbour!” 

In his bathoscope lair far below the 
surface, Brainiac was gloating aver the 
priceless gem collection whieh Ribyda| 
had brought. “Wonderful!” he 
breathed. ‘Absolutely wonderful! ’” 

He broke off with a startled cry 
For the bathoscope was moving! He 
rushed to the nearest porthole, to find 
that the underwater hideout was rising 
rapidly to the surface. 

The bathoscope emerged from the 
water and rocketed into the air. Sun- 
light streamed through the portholes. 
As Brainiac’s eyes grew accustomed to 
the glaring light, he saw the reason for 
the bathoscope’s ascent. Superman 
was flying beneath it, carrying the 
massive steel diving-bell above his 
head. 


SWORD PLAY 


Superman flew to the top of one of 
the mountains near Metropolis, and set 
the bathoscope down on a_ high 
plateau. He stood waiting for his two 
captives to emerge. The soldier came 
first, whirling his sword. 

Superman smiled. ‘Not this time, 
my friend,” he said. “I have fathomed 
the secret of your mesmeric sword and 


| am using my super mental powers to 
resist it!” 

“Grill-awoo-brankaae,”’ cried the 
soldier. 

The little soldier leaped at Super- 
man, The sword clanged on his neck in 
2 Vicious sweep that would have be- 
headed any ordinary man. 

The sword of Ribydal flickered so 
jast that it was like a liquid stream of 
molten metal cascading through the 
air. Superman sidestepped the next 
onmush and the blade sliced through a 
nearby peak. 

Superman lifted a 10-ton boulder as 
if it was a pebble and hurled it with all 
his super-strength. The boulder ham- 
mered the pkumed helmet from the 


MODERN MARVELS 


Britain's mast accurate clock is a 
14 ft long atomic one at the National 
Physical Laboratory, accurate to one 
second over 1,000 years. 


A computer at Harwell can do half a 
million calculations im a second, and 
25 milliort four-figure multiplication 
sums in two minutes. 


A wind tunnel at the Royal Aircraft 
Establishment can reproduce Mach 
2.5, which is equal to 1,900 mph at 
sea level. 


other’s head and went clattering down 
a slope but Ribydal came on. He taised 
his voice in a battle-cry, “Ooraghee- 
raghee!” 

Out of the corner of his eye, Super- 
man sew Brainiac sneaking away. “Not 
so fast, my electronic friend,’ mur- 
mured the Man of Steel. 

He grabbed the bathoscope, and 
rolling it like a bowling-ball, sent it 
speeding after the criminal genius. 

Brainiac heard the thunder of the 
descending sphere and tried to leap 
out of the way but the bathoscope 
caught him a glancing blow and he 
went sprawling. As he did so, some- 
thing fell from his pocket with a flash 
like liquid fire. 

Ribydal snatched from the ground 
an omament carved like a snake. 

“Mercy!’” croaked the evil genius. 
“Don’t kill me, Ribydal. I confess. It 
was [ who crossed the Time Barrier 
and stole your Emperor’s crown. But 1 
wasn’t going to keep it. [ only wanted 
you to rob for me, to make me rich 
and powerful.” 

The Roman soldier from the future 
raised his sword for the kill but Super- 
man hammered the blow aside 

Like one who admits defeat from a 
stronger opponent, Ribydal raised his 
sword in salute to Superman. At the 
same moment he muttered a strange, 
chanting spel] — and then he was gone. 


REGINALD, YOU KNOW 
OF THE HAVERFORO MIMMS, THE 
CELEBRATED ART 


EXPERT Z 


(IORI PAINTINGS! © seetninee 


J 
AT THE Home 
OF ARMCHAIR 
\ DETECTIVE 


B IM 
AT MAN! MARTIN TELLMAN, F< 


—— [With ISCI0N Tae Boy WonpER]  <S A FOURSOME | 
=—— : HAS GATHERED 


—_ FOR ITS REGULAR 


MONTHLY BRIDGE 
SESSION | 
MILLIONAIRE 
INDUSTRIAL IST 
REGINALD 
STONEFELLOW 

ANO HIS SON 
RONALD -— 
AND FILLING IN 
FOR THE 

AILING 
ARCHITECT 
= RANOOLPH 
poe Sa ABBOT, 
=! ART SCHOLAR 
YEAH-- BUT ON THE HAVERFORD 


ibe 


= MIMMS... AS THE ART EXPERT LEADS 
CTHER HAND X j ‘ : Ne THE OTHERS INTO THE 
| BATMAN / / LIVING ROOM... 


PARTWAY THROUGH A RUBBER, 
"QUAY ” MINS WANDERS OFF 
INTO THE LIVING ROOM-- AND 
RUSHES BACK... 


I’M suR- 
PRISED 


IT AN ORIGINAL 
|SEURAT--VALUED 


FOR THE PAST TEN YEARS, 
ARMCHAIR DETECTIVE 
MARTIN TELLMAN HAD BEEN 
Ray COLLECTING INEXPENSIVE COPIES 
Nh CF WORLD-FAMOUS PAINTINGS. 


BE THERE WAS A STRANGE MYSTERY = 
CONNECTED WITH THOSE MATER —=—_— 
Pai | PIECES--A MYSTERY WHICH SO = 
COMPLETELY BAFFLED THE Ace | 
DETECTIVE THAT HE CHALLENGED 
HIS FELLOW MEMBERS OF THE = — 


MYSTERY ANALYSTS OF GOTHAM 


IT! 
city fig soLve IT! THE FOLLOWING NIGHT, ANOTHER MEETING--THIS TIME 


OF THE MYSTERY ANALYSTS OF GOTHAM CITY,,, | ANO FELLOW MYSTERY ANALYSTS, 
. Z STILL CAN'T UNDERSTAND HOW 
THE COPIES OF MASTERPIECES L 
BOUGHT TURNED INTO THE 
REAL THING... 


WHEN IT COMES To MYSTERIES, 
MARTIN, I BOW TO YOUR 
SUPERIOR KNOWLEDGE | 

WHEN ITCOMES TO ART, 

I AM NEVER WRONG | 
I ASSURE YOU 
THERE'S ALMOST 

(  AMILLION DOLLARS 

OF ORIGINAL 

PAINTINGS HANG~ 

ING HERE | 


MARTIN, I’M SURPRISED \ THAT'S ONE THING I'M 
YOU LEFT AN INGUARDED | NOT WORRIED ABOUT, 
FORTUNE OF PAINTINGS / HUGH ! I'M SAFE- 

IN YOUR HOME TO GUARDED BY MY OWN 
COME HERE TONIGHT! ) SPECIAL BURGLAR 
ALARM, CONNECTED 
DIRECTLY TO POLICE HEAD- 
QUARTERS ! SO WHAT'S OUR 


pout 
INDEED IT 00ES, 
MAYBE SOMEONE SHUGGLED } ...AND IS USING ) COULO YouR WIFE BATMAN / re 
THOSE PAINTINGS INTO THE / YOUR HOME AS HAVE SECRETLY ALREADY CHECKED 
COUNTRY... AHIDE-OUT FOR }) BOUGHT THEM AS )| OUT EVERY ONE 
& ep THEM... OF YOUR THEORIES-- 
AND /KORE / NONE 
OF THEM Fs! 
THE PAINTINGS ’ 
AUTHENTICITY IS 
| BEYOND QUESTION! 
= . HOW THEY GOT 
Y/ ( THERE --AND WHy-- 


ARE QUESTIONS 


i ,, qu INTRIGUING 
Z ART ENOUGH TO 
Hy) IN 
PERHAPS IT’S FOR ONCE \ She msesveRy 


A FANTASTIC HAVERFORD ‘MIMMS. MIMMS ! THE ANALYSTS / 
ANSWER 2 

ERRORS | THE MUST LIE 

ORIGINALS Sor 

WERE GIVEN 


EXAMINATION 
OF THE ROOM 
WHERE THE 
PAINTINGS 
ARE HUNG! 
FRESH EYES 


PRIVATE 
INVESTIGATOR, 
HUGH 
RANKIN. « 


You MInsEeD I 
” otic 
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COMMISSIONER GORDON, SUPPOSE YOU, 
KAYE, AND ART DRIVE ALOMS WITH ME 
TO MARTY‘S HOUSE 2 “HE REST OF 
YOU PICK LIP REGINALO STONEFELLOW 
ANO SON AND BRING 

THEM TO MARTYS... 


WHY PO YOU WANT THEM 2 


TKNOW A 4 
| 


THEY SAID THEY DION’ 


AS AN ART COLLECT TIO, 
REGINALD STONEFELLOW 15 
AN éRT EXPERT IN HIS CN 
RIGHT--AND CANCERTAINEY 
RECOGNIZE A GENUINE 
PAINTING WHEN HE SEES 
ONE! FOR TEN YEARS. NOW 
HE'S BEEN PLAYING BRIDGE 
AT MARTIN TELL MAN'S HOUISE-- 
; SO WHAT 


WHY DIDN'T REGINALD STONE- | TC GO BATMAN, 
FELLOW SPOT THOSE PAINT: | ALONG 
INGS AS CRIGINALSZ IN WITH 


HAVE RECOGNIZED AT 
LEAST OWE OF THEN 
AS GENUINE F 


TO SHAE PWHY DIPN'T 
I THN K OF THATS 


PUT ME se fOLKS- -STAY RIGHT NHERE you ARE! 


) DON'T GET OUT OF -OLI2 CAR! SOME- 
THING'S WRONG IN MORTY'S House / 


Ye 


aw) 
66 TM Qo) 


SPECIAL 
MAILBOX 
b CON CEALS 


IT'S TOO LATE ~2 
TO WORRY ABOUT ay 


THAT NOW / 


= 
HERE'S MY CHANCE--_) 
WHILE BATMAN'S +—~ 
BACK |S TURNED I 


AS THE CAPED 


CRUSADER 
STEACTHILY MOVES 
UP TO THE HOUSE... 


THOSE FRENCH DOORS 
LEADING OUT ONTO 
THE PATIO-- SLIGHTLY 
ATAR | MARTIN 
WOULD HAVE LEFT 
THEM. LOCKED FROM 
THE INSIDE 
THERE'S SOME - 


a BESIDES-- 
[Ss ane Soe 
= PROBLEM 

Q \ $ 


HUH 2 ITS—— 
eAaiman 


“HOW DIO THESE CROOKS. 
KNOW THE PAINTINGS WERE 
GENUINE --SO SOON AFTER. 


HEARING A FAINT--BUT TELLTALE SOLND-- 


GATMAN PULLS A METAL PLAQUE OFF 


THE WALL AND... 


ff 
PEAS 


et 


YOUR REVOLVER 
HAMMER CLICKED 
YIHEN YOU 
COCKED IT ! 


- ATER, AFTER THE SUMMONED POLICE HAVE 
“hat LANDS ee bares AND GONE, REGINALD AND RONALDO 
LIKE A LIVING ANDO THAT STONEFELLOW ARRIVE WITH THE OTHER 
HAMMER... y TAKES CARE OF THE LAST ANALYSTS ... 

se y BEHINO-THE - BACK ATTACK MARTY TELLS ME 

FOR TONIGHT / YOU'VE BEEN WONDERING WHY I 

y DION'T TELL HIM ABOUT THE 
TRUE VALUE OFgTHOSE PAINTINGS ! 
THE ANSWER IS-- BECAUSE IT 


GAVE THEM You 
ITOH Tg REGINALD Z! 
~S BuT 
WHATEVER 
FOR 2 
oil 
_— = S 7 
= ct -# 
4 = 
(QX “a> \\ ) 


REMEMBER WHEN YOU SAVED 
MY SON'S LIFE, MARTY--A LITTLE 
OVER TEN YEARS AGOZ I 
WANTED TO REWARD YOU =—, 


ABSOLUTELY RE- 
FUSED TO ACCEPT ANY . SINCE DAD ANO I FREQUENTLY PLAYED BRIDGE 

REWARD ! HOWEVER, I’M A HERE, IT WAS SIMPLE FOR US-- WHEN EITHER. I DON'T KNOW! 
MAN WHO DOESN'T LIKE TO BE OF _US WAS OUMMY --TO REMOVE THE COPY SURELY YOU'RE 


INDEBTED TO ANYONE ! WHEN I SAW AND REPLACE IT WITH THE ORIG/NAL WE NOT ACCUSING 
WHAT COPIES OF PAINTINGS YOU BOG BROUGHT ALONG IN THE CAR ANY OF US OF 
FROM “IME TO TIME , L WENT OUT AND ATTEMPTING 
PURCHASED THEIR ORIGINALS / HOW DID THOSE CROOKS TO STEAL THE 


SUDDENLY DiscoveR PAINTINGS --2 
THE VALUG OF THOSE 
PAINTINGS 2 


CURIO SHOP = 
WAIT--WHAT WHY, THAT’S WHERE 
DID RONALD 


OVER THE YEARS, HE 

WOULD HAVE RECOGNIZED 
A PATTERN ! THUS, WHEN. 
THE COPIES WHICH HE SAME COPIES HE 
HAD SOLO MARTY. SOLD TO MARTY-- 
WERE RETURNED THROUGH HIS SPECIAL 
TO HIM, ONLY DAYS IDENTIFICATION 

REGINALD sToNe- || AFTER EACH ORIGINAL \ MARK-- HE'D 

FELLOW HAD HAD BEEN PURCHASED-) HAVE BECOME 

PURCHASED THE 

GENUINE PAINT- 

INGS-- SHORTLY 

AFTER HE HIM- 

SELF HAD SOLD - 

MARTY THE COPIES?, 


BuT, BATMAN- V we CAN'T-- 
HOW CAN WE BUT WE 


THOSE CROOKS | THE PLACE 
SAY, I JUST Lee rose AND TIME r 
1) LI OF VERY! 
A IM VERY SERIOUS, De. 
TIVERED THE I WILL DELIVER BUREL SON? / ART SHOP 
a gonetsc VOICE OF ONE OF 
q WERE GONG = THOSE CROOKS 
Fe WE'RE GOING 
pales Tae: My OTHER. ! 
ISS ANO UN- OBBERS 
COLIBTEDLY RECOGNIZED A DEDUCTION THe CRISS: 
THEM AS THE REAL f J ! BETRAY | 
THING 4 77 HIMSELF! 


IN THE NEARBY POLICE STATION, SOON AFTERWARD. 


BURELSON = YEAH --SUH'RE GONNA 
WE GOT TH! BLOW IT ONE WAY OR 

PAINTIN's | YUH WON'T GET AWAY ANOTHER | 
MEET US aT R PASSIN’ YeeseLves ofr | 

FOUNDATION TA LOOK LiKe US! 

PARK -- aT 

MIONIGHT ! NEVER 

MNO WHAT WE 

AGREED CN! vA 

D0 IT OUR WAN-- 

OR YA DON'T GET 

TH’ PAINTIN’S | 

.. USNER STAND Z 
Ot & 


(THROUGH THE MOCN-CAST SHADOWS Cores, 
JOHN BURELSON... —= 


ARE CAUTIOUS CRIININALS 4 YOU AT THE 


2 THINK I'M OUT TO CHEAT YOU, / PAINTIN'S, 
« AZ THEN GIVE 
WE'LL PUT THE SACK DOWN HERE-- | WHEN BATMAN SAYS 

AND STAY FIFTEEN FEET FROM “JUST IN CASE”, HES 

IT--SUSTIN case J GOT SOMETHING 


SPECIAL FIGURED 
out! 


EVEN SGTMAN 
COULDN'T Have 
KNOWN SoME- 
SMALL MODIGLIANI / IT THING Like 
A GUN BARREL GLEAMS IN THE MOON- ISN'T WORTH MORE THAN A | THATI NO 
LIGHT AS BURELSON TENSES INTO THOUSAND DOLLARS--SO I J CHANCE TO 
SUDDEN MOVEMENT... DIDN'T WANT (T ! NOW-— 
GET READY 70 DE / 


BECAUSE I TOLD THOSE 
HOOPS NOT TO BRING THE 


I DON'T KNOW WHO YOU 

ARE--BUT YOU'RE NOT THING LIKE 
THE THREE HOODS I HIRED THAT, PALZ 
To ES 


Y, 


YES, THIS IS THE STUFF I SENT 
YOU FOR-- BUT YOU MADE 
A FATAL ERROR | 


STOP HIM FROM 
KILLING US-— 


I DELIBERATELY PLACED THE 
SACK THERE SO THAT WHEN 

T'D STEP CN THIS AUTOMATIC 
SPRINKLER SYSTEM STARTER-- 
BLRELSON WOULD BE IN PCSITION 
“O GET THE FULL EFFECTOR 
THE WATER | 


THROUGH THE SPRAY OF WATER FLYS THE 

OISGUISEP BATMAN... MARTIN GONATEO ALL 

HIS ORIGINAL PAINTINGS 
TOTHE MUSEUM ! 


——oeowrt>*" 
YYY~™~ L REALIZED 
WE MIGHT GIVE OURSELVES AWAY 

BECAUSE OF SOMETHING I DIDN'T 
KNOW ! SO I TOOK PRECAUTIONS | 
THAT SUDDEN GEYSER CF WATER 

DISTRACTED BLIRELSON JUST 


ANC IN RETURN THEY NAMED THIS ) WHICH 1S REWARD 
PART OF THE MLSE UM-- THE ENCUGH FOR ANY 
MARTIN TELL MAN Rox | MAN ! 


GREAT MOMENTS IN SPORT: 11 


GIANT-KILLERS! 


VER since David clobbered Goliath the world has loved 

giant killers. And how football fans relished the 1969 
League Cup Final when Third Division Swindon licked First 
Division Arsenal. 

No one had given Swindon a chance, Not only were 
Arsenal a club with a distinguished history and tradition. 
During the course of the season they had established 
themselves as having the best defence in the League; they 
had conceded fewer goals than any other team. But the 
tipsters had reckoned without the stamina of the Wiltshire 
team. They had also underestimated Don Rogers, a 
23-year-old who had never before played at Wembley. 

During the first half Arsenal’s justly ballyhooed defence 
contained the Swindon forwards. Arsenal appeared to be 
assuming control, as was right and proper for a side whose 
honours included seven Division One championships and 
three FA Cup wins, matched against a club whose entry in 
the reference books read, ‘Championships, nil; Cup wins. 
nil.” 

Then in the 35th minute Swindon inside forward Roger 
Smart caught a rebound off Arsenal goalkeeper Bob Wilson 
and flicked it into the net. Arsenal felt their position 
keenly, In the second half they pressed hard. 

Arsenal forced eight corners in four minutes and then, 
oaly five minutes before full time, Bobby Gould, Arsenal’s 


Sir Jack Hobbs was 40 years old when he 
scored his 100th cricket century. 


Footballer of 
thé year 


1947-8 Stanley Matthews (Blackpool) 
1948-9 Johnny Carey (Manchester Utd) 
1949-50 Joe Mercer (Arsenal) 

1950-1 
1951-2 
1952-3 
1953-4 


Harry Johnston (Blackpool) 
Billy Wright (Wolves) 
Nat Lofthouse (Bolton) 

Tom Finney (Preston) 
Don Revie (Manchester City) 
Bert Trautmann (Manchester City) 
Tom Finney (Preston) 
Danny Blanchflower (Spurs) 
Syd Owen (Luton Town) 
Bill Slater (Wolves) 
Danny Blanchflower (Spurs) 
Jimmy Adamson (Burnley) 
Stanley Matthews (Stoke City) 
Bobby Moore (West Ham Utd) 
Bobby Collins (Leeds Utd) 
Bobby Charlton (Manchester Utd) 
Jackie Charlton (Leeds Utd) 
George Best (Manchester Utd) 
Dave McKay (Derby) and__ 

Tony Book (Manchester City) 


1954-5 
1955-6 
1956-7 


£90,000 inside forward, headed in. 

Know-alls in the stand were convinced that Swindon 
were beaten. It was all over, they declared in the pause 
before the start of extra time, the fight had been knocked 
out of Swindon. But Swindon manager Danny Williams was 
telling his men, “Look at Arsenal. They’re tired out. One of 
them’s lying on the ground, another’s asking for the sponge. 
You’ve still got plenty left. Go out and show ’em.” 

They did. This was where Don Rogers came into his own. 
Seconds before the halfway point in extra time Swindon 
won a corner. Penman sent it across to Rogers, who 
checked it, brought it round a defender’s legs and put it 
into the top of the net. 

Many teams would have relaxed at that point, have 
pulled back into defence. Not Swindon. From then on it 
was the giant killers all the way. With seconds to go before 
the final whistle Rogers raced across the halfway line on to 
a pass from Smart, tore down to the penalty box, walked 
around Wilson and drove the ball into the net again. Rogers 
was the man of the match. 

Curiously, he was a man Arsenal had studied since he was 
a teenager. But they had decided he was not good enough 
for Highbury. Swindon returned to Wiltshire next day toa 
civic reception. Arsenal were still wondering what had hit 
them. 


Abebe Bikila, an officer in the body- 
guard of the Emperor of Ethiopia, was 


Bowling for Surrey against Australian 
tourists in 1956, Jim Laker took all 10 
wickets in an innings. 


First coloured fighter to win the world 
heavyweight title was Jack Johnson in 
1908. : 


When the Football League Cup was 
started in 1960, Arsenal, Spurs, Wolves, 
West Bromwich and = Sheffield 
Wedresday refused to compete. 


First fighter to avail himself of the 


change of rule allowing British 
professional boxers to wear white shorts 
was Billy Walker. 


SPORTFAC 


Billy Meredith, Manchester City right 
winger who appeared 50 times for Wales 
between 1895 and 1920 always played 
with a toothpick in his mouth. 


When Jacqueline du Bief, French former 
world figure skating champion, gave her 
first exhibition she forgot to take off her 
rubber skate guards, fell on her face and 
skidded across the ice on her stomach. 
She got up, wrung water from her skirt 
and began skating — to loud applause. 


Only American to have won motor 
racing's World Drivers’ Championship 
was Phil Hill in 1960. 


the first man to retain an Olympic 
marathon title when he won at Rome in 
1960 and Tokyo in 1964. 


Centre-forward Hughie Gallacher who 
played for Scotland 19 times was only 
5 ft 5 ins tall. 


Denis Compton played for England in 78 
cricket Tests; he also played football for 
Arsenal and appeared in the 1949 FA 
Cup Final. 


First British soccer club to win a major 
European trophy was Spurs with the 
Cup Winners’ Cup in 1963. 


» ERREY ONE SUNDAY MORNING IN METROPOLIS, SiVERAL YEARS| 
kK &§ ENCE 20N A DAY TWAT ASA Y OR MAY WOT EVER HAPPEN. IN TEE 
SUBURBAN HOME OF AR AUD MRS. CLARK KENT LOIS KENT 
GIRL : HES SILL SOUND ASLEEP, THE DARLING.’ 
40 GO MAKE BREAKFAST FOR tit BEFORE 
FRIEND 1p HE AVIAKENS 
HERE IT 1S AT L4ST...WHAT THOUSANDS OF READERS HAVE WRITTEN -CLAMOURING FOR .Abd 


FIRST 
Of are IMAGINARY STORY SHOWING FON THINGS WOULD BE JF (04S LANE LEARNED CLARK KENT 
IMAGINARY \\ MERE, SUPERMAN AND MARRIED HIM ./ Th'S IS ONLY THE FIRST OF MANY SUCH TALES 
WHICH COULO VERY WELL AAPFEN IW THE FUTURE LES OF £01 LANE AND SU/PERMIRM, 
SERIES BulT PERHAPS NEVER WAC.” JHE FIRST ADVENTURE IN THIS LNEISUAL SERIES COWCERNNG- 


THE MOST FANTASFIC MARRIAGE 


y N¢ SEW, IN PHE ALICAEW «| 7 JHA K I OME CONSIDERED 
LW ceaee ENT SOMETHING OFA PESTLITTLE REALIZING, 
HE WAS SECRETLY IWE MIGHTY MAN 2 ADORED, 


TONIGHT 7 OUR HOME THROSGH A SECRET 
JUMNEL , AS... SUPERMAN 2 


} 


WOULD CUR NEIGHBORS BE 
DEAR» SUPPER WiLL ASTOUNDED IF THEY KNEW 
BE READY EARLY My HUSBAND, CLARK, 1S LEAVING 


BRK DRIFT LOIS’ THOUGHTS, BACK TO THE FATEFUL 
DAY CLARK HAD PROPOSE D. = 


PLEASE 
MARRY 
ME, Los / 


BEFORE LO/S' AMATED EVES, CEARK AD PERFORMED AN ] 
ASTONISHING TRANSFORMATION. IF YOU STILL WANT 
) ME, THE ANSWER IS 
YES 2 BUT WHY DID 
YOU WEIT SO 
LONG "O 
PROPOSE © 


1 CAN'T CLARK 
THERE'S SOMEONE ELSE 1 LOVE, 
EVEN THOUGH HE MAY NEVER. 
PROPOSE ./ IT'S... SUPERMAN 


CLARK KENT... REALLY 
SUPERMAN! OH NO,T... 
I CAN'T BELIEVE IT/ 


TL FEARED THAT IF 1 MARRIED 
YOU, MY ENEMIES WCJLD SEEK 
10 STRIKE AT ME B¥ HARMING 
YOU." BUT IVE THOUGHT OF A 
SOU 


‘AS FAR AS THE WORLD WILL 

XNOW, YOU'LL BE MARRYING 

MEEK, MILD CLARK KENT! YOU 

ALONE WILL SHARE THE SECRET 

OF MY REAL IDENTITY! THAT 

WAY YOUR LIFE Wit REMAIN 
‘SAFE! 


z ‘SUDDENLY, 6045! THOUGHTS RETLIRN TO THE PRESENT 
I _YERRD THAT! BUT Z DON'T CARE AS MIGHTY ARMIS UNEXPECTEDLY SPV HER 
WHAT one ee AS LONG AS I HAVE 4 ABOUT AMD HOLD HER IN A GENTLE GRIP... 


HE HOLDS ME SO 
GENTLY! OM, HE'S 


AS CLARK CHAVGES TO SUPERMAN... 
DOESN'T PERRY WHITE EVER TAKE A 
DAY OFF? WHAT EME! NCY_ WAS 


HE TALKII BT ABU THORENS Se 


EMERGENCY.’ THANKS — 
THE CARLYLE OIL FIELD IS 


FOR CALLING.” 
ABLAZE. I CAN SEE IT NOW, 
WITH MY TELESCOPIC VISION J! 
THIS 1S A JOB FOR 
SUPERMAN / 


THAT OIL_ PROPERTY 
BELONGS TO OUR RICH, 
NEIGHBOURS THE 
CARLYLES’ A 


SOON, LOIS’ DYNAMIC 
HUSBAND OF STEEL 
ENTERS THE SECRET TUNNEL 
EXIT IN THEIR HOME... 


AFTER BREAKFAST, AS IME TELEPHONE 
LING: 


5-/ YES, PERRY, ILL GET NORD 
70 SUPERMAN RGHT _/ 
we AWAY ABOUT THE 


esa 
“4 
ron 


THERE ARE SOME 
R TASKS I MUST 


9 SPUT-INSTANT LATER, SUPERMAN FLASAES MOMENTS LATER, He! 
OUT OF A DISTANT WO00S, AND UP INTO THE AT_THE Ol BF ests OF 
SKIES fC EL, EEN 
SUPERMAN |S \ SUPPLY, SO 
CAPPING THE ] THE OIL WILL 
BLAZING OL STOP BURNING 
VENT WITH 

HIS BARE 

HANDS , DESPITE 


HE PUT THE BLAZE OUT, 
ANO NOW HE'S GOING TO 


YEARS AGO.IN SMALL— 
VALLE, A SECRET TUNNEL 
LIKE THIS KEPT PEOPLE 
FROM LEARNING THAT 
SUPERBOY LIVED WITH MA 
ANO PA KENT AS THEIR SON, 
CLARK KENT! NOW A SAMILAR 
TUNEL HELPS KEEP PEOPLE 
FROM LEARNING THAT 144 
MARRIED TO LOIS.’ 


THEY'RE TAKING My HUSBAND'S 
LATEST PAINTING TO THEMETROP- 
LIS ART GALLERY WHERE |T 
WILL BE THE CHEF EXHIBIT! 


MEANWHILE, IN THE 
KENT RESIDENCE. 


NEWS BULLETIN. SUPER — 
MAN JUST EXTINGUISHED 
2 THE AYRES AT THE CARLIE 
OL FIELDS 


FINALLY, AS LOIS SPEAKS TO ANOTHER NEIGHBOR, 
— 


es ‘te 


EXCUSE ME, 
1olS / L HAVE 
A MISITOR / 


(T'S MRS. WIMTHROP CARLYLE 
THE RICHEST WOMAN AROLMO 


'M SO PROUD OF MY 


THAT'S PAY HUSBAND THEYRE >| 
TALKING ABOUT! JW SO PROUD! _A 


HUSBAND ’ 


N 
Bay HOW NICE, 
MRS. TALBOT 
S MER ATTITUDE (S 
THAT MY HUSBAND 1S 
A NOBODY’ GOODNESS , 
BUT 'O LOVE TO TELL HER THAT 
MY SUPERMAN CAN DO 
PRACTICALLY ANYTHING 
(SUPERBLY 


WHAT A MORNING /MY HUSBAND'S OIL 
WELLS WERE ALMOST DESTROYED, AND 
I'VE BEEN SO BUSY INVITING THE 
TOWN'S TEN BEST COUPLES TO THE 
TOWN COUNCIL DANCE / PLEASE COME / 


WE'LL GO--WHY 
NOT INVITE OUR \ 
NEW NEIGHBOURS 
THE KENTS, Tou 7 
THIS 1S MRS. 
KENT / 


(eg 


THAT'S MY HUSBAND, JOHN, 
RETURNING FROM WASHINGTON, 
WHERE HE HAD A CONFERENCE 
WITH THE PRESIDENT / POLITICS 
1S SO DEMANDING / 


BIG DEAL! MY HUSBAND 
‘HOB-NOBS WITH BIG ~ 
SHOTS ALL OVER THE 
UNIVERSE, SO THERE / 
BUT CAN I TELL ANYBODY 
ABOUT 1T ? NOS 


I'M_SORRY, BUT 1 CAN INVITE...ER..ONLY (IMPORTANT. 
PEOPLE! YOUR HUSBAND IS JUST A NEWSPAPERMAN, 
ISN'T HE ,MRS.KENT ? YOU CAN SEE WHY I CAN'T 
Ss. 


{WE WOULON'T GO IF YOU BEGGED / 


YOU SNOB! IF MY HUSBAND HAON'T SAVED 
YOUR HUSBAND'S Oil WELLS, YOU'D BE 
WIPED OUT / 


STERNS HOME THROUGH ThE | 


'M $0 SIZTLING NAD, 
IND “THE MEAL, AND 
F- BURNT MY eet 


08: 
——_ aa 
= 


1, TER, WHEN SUPERMAN 
SECRET “UNNEL.., 


I 


GREIT GINS,’ 
WHAT'S GOING 
ON HERE 2 


3508=,.NO ONE 1S MORE 
WONDERFUL THAN YOu? 1". 
GOT THE WCRLO’S SWEETC“T, 
SMARTEST, STRONGEST 


W, PLEASE DON'T CRY, 
HONEY.’ I WANT THE 
HOLE VORLD TO KNOW | 
RRIED- A WONDER FUL 
GIRL...BUT WE CAN'T 
ISK GETTING 
You KILLED... 


ee 
NEAT MORNING, AT THE ONLY PLANET, WHERE LOK STIL 
WORKS... re 


£ 


Seca 

CIARK MUST RANE SEEN SOME ~ 
THING ON THE TEL: TYPE THAT 
REQUIRED HIM 70 GO INTO 

. ACTION AS SUPERISAN! HE'S 
CLEAMIG HIS Gdd SSES.../T'S THE, 
PREARRAWGED SIGMAL THAT 
HE WANTS ME TOAELP Hat 

GET AWAY. 


IDLY BUND 
EVACUATES THE 


ISLAN 27'S INHABITANTS BARELY IN TIME ++ 
ig 


=| THERE Ey Dn 


TAKE THESE PEOPLE TO ANOTHER 
ISLANG AND BUILD NEW HOMES 
“OR THEM / 


ING A GANT RAFT OUT OF TREES, SUPERMAN 


LATER, AS THE TIME-LOCK PERMIT! 
STORAGE- VAULT DOOR TO OPEN, 


/~ COME Of), BE BRAVE St 

{ ASMILE.! EVEN A LITTLE ONE. 

\ (SMILE, IF YOU WANT A SUPER - 
KISS.» 


pa 5 
3 S08 €.,, SOME OF THE NEIGHBOURHOOD WOMEN THINK 
THEY'RE SO GRAND.’ THEIR HLISBANOS ARE SO BRILLIANT, 
SO CLEVER, THEY SAY | THOSE WITCHES PRACTICALLY 


AND DON'T NORRY SOUR PRETTY LITTLE HEAD ABOUT 
MAKING LUNCH! HERE ARE SOME HAMBURGERS F RIED! 


WHAT 00 2 CARE 
WHAT OTHER 
PEOPLE THINK? 

IVE GOs A 
MARVELLOUS 

D> KUSBAND AKU» 
IMA THE 6-LUCKIEST 
GIRL ON EARTH ! 


om 
STOP BEING SO 
DARNEO SWEET, 


OR YOULL MAKE 


MEANWHILE .CLARK, HHO HAD NEVER ENTERED THE VALIAT, 
SWIFTLY FuUdS TO A SOUTH SEA ISLEND AS SUPERMAN... 


THé JELETYPED EWS TEM WAS 
CORRECT .! THAT #SLAND 15 BEGIN - 
NING TO SINK INTO THE SEA 
OVE JO AN EARTHQUAKE ! 


SHORTLY, AFTER LOIS PLACES SOME MICROFILMS IN THE NEMS: 
dP/ CLARK IS LOCKED IN / 7 


PAPER*S STORAGE VAULT. 


ABSENT-WINCEDLY CLOSED AND LOCKED 
THE COOR WHILE HE WAS INSIDE / THE TIME- 


INTO MY ACT 


RELAX, LOIS! THERE'S ENOUGH 
AIR IN THERE FOR HIM UNTIL 4 
es 


1S THE OAILY PLANET'S 


SA WHIZIING PAST 
THEM) SO SWIFTLY, THEY 
DON'T SEE ME NEXT, JUL 


VM TERRIB 
SORRY 1 AceI- 
DENTA LLY 
LOCKED YOU 


SY ! OW 
SHE HELPS ME FOOd OTHERS 


QUICKLY CHANGE BACK 


7O CLARK KENT FOR THE VERY SAME 


THAT EVENING, WHILE CLARK AND LCIS WAIT FOR MER 
SISTER LUCY 7O REACH THEIR HOAE.. 


[ESUST LOVE THIS GORGEQUS 
| CYAMELECN DRESS yOu 
BROUGHT TO NE FROM 
ANOTHER WORLD / 
( ON THE M600 CF 
* EVER WEARS OR TOUCHES 


x IT/RIGHT NOW IT'S BLUE, 
REFLECTING YOUR HAPPINESS / 


FEWETANTLY) LOIS SACRIFICES WER FAYOURITE GOW» 
YOU'RE TOSSING IT | 


—— 


ooo 
17’°S JUST AN OLD RAG I DON" 


IN THE FIREPLACE J 
eal Y 
y 


MNT AMI ERE ce 


I COULDN'T SAY IT WAS A GIFT 
FROM SUPERMAN, OR LUCY MdGAT FAVE 
BEGUN ] SUSPECT CLARK MIGHT BE 

THE MAW OF STEEL! 


ITS NO CONCIDENCE, OUR 
COMING HERE / I THOUGHT 
1D CHECK ON MY HUSBAND'S 

VERY IMPORTANT 
BUSINESS / 


ONCE UPON A TIME YOU WOULD HAVE BEEN TERRIBLY 
UPSET TO SEE ANOTHER WOMA! ISSING SUPERMAN 


IT'S THE CALM BEFORE 
THE STORM! WAIT'LL THAT 
HARD WORKING HUSBANO 
OF MINE GETS HOME [1'LL 
SLACGA TER HIAN .! 


#401 WSK SOME OF THOSE 
SNOOTY NEIGHBOURS COLLDL—-——~ 

SEE ME IN THIS FABULOUS — 
GOWN 


NOW YOUR DRESS ANO NOW 
|S RED BECAUSE THE ORESS |S GREEN... 
YOU'RE ANGRY? THE COLOUR OF ENVY.S 


) 


LATER, AS LOIS SHOWS HER SISTER SOME OF HER CLOTHE: 


T WisH 1 COULD OPENLY 
RAVE ABOUT YOU, THE WAY THE ) 
OTHER WOMEN BOAST ABOUT —_/ 
FHE/R HUSBANDS | 


BETTER REMOVE THE / 
DRESS BEFORE Lucy ) 
ARRIVES § AS 


IVE GOT TO LEAVE FOR SOME VE Ry 
IMPORTANT BUSINESS / HAVE FUN 


\ 
\ 


IRL 
5 eg ey: gory Lucy AND 
= ( X Will 
SEE A Movie / 


7\ F 
\ 
\\F 


i 


MISS LAMQUR, IT'S A 
WIS PLAQUE TO YOU ON BEHALF 
WATER OWNERS FOR YOUR PERFORM" 
ANCES IN MANY FINE MOVIES!) 


WHEN LOIS’ SUPER-SPOUSE NERVOUSLY RETURNS TO HIS 


J "M_GLAD YOU AND 


GET OVER YOUR CRUSH 


OH, 1 SIMPLY ADORE ) U£P./1 TOOK THE CHAMELEON DRESS 
THAT ONE! LET ME 
HOLD IT BEFORE 


OUT OF THE CLOSET BY MISTAKE! IF 
LUCY TOUCHES /T, JT WILL CHANGE COLOUR 
AND SHE'LL KMOW IT’S FROM 
ANOTHER WORLD / 


—* 


CLARK GET ALONG SO 

WELL / FRANKLY, I —— 

CLARK AND T ARE 
VERY HAPPY. 


BECAUSE HE 1S SUPERMAN.'OH, 
WHAT A SHAME I CAN'T EVEN LET 
MY OWN SISTER IN ON THE 
SECRET f° pe 4 


THOUGHT YOUD NEVER 


ON SUPERMAN... 
( 


\ 


3 GROAN! *... SHE'S IMPULSIVELY 
KISSING ME... R-RIGHT IN FRONT 
OF,.£-LOIS / 


THE HUSSY! 
I OUGHT To< 
TEAR HER, 
HAIR OUT / ~) 


AFTER LOIS SIMMERS DOWN... 


| LOVE-NEST.-/7976 7 BE REASONABLE / I 
COULDN'T TELL THAT ACTRESS I WAS 
MARRIED / YOUR </4€ DEPENDS UPON 
OUR KEEPING |7 A SECRET / 


ay — 
I KNOW! BUT IT 


\\y EVER KNOW 
wi 


I/M SO UNHAPP) 
WON'T PEOPLE 
MAYBE ...SOME DAY.’ 
ee MEANWHILE, THINK HOW 
OULL LIFE WOULD BE WITHOUT PROB— 
LEMS / BUT AT LEAST, DEAR, WE'VE 
= GOT EACH 
FA OTHER ! 


ERE MARRIED ? 
a 


} 


i Z = 
SEE FUTURE ISSUES OF THIS MAGAZINE FOR Moe 
STORIES ABOUT THE IMAGINARY MARRIAGE Bt TWO 


LOIS AND SUPERMAN... THAT MAY COME TRUE 
OR MAY NOT / 


GET WON THE 


heii NW 
DIRECT FROM THE U.S.A. 

E ———= MANY SUPER TITLES 

EVERY MONTH 


INCLUDING... 


BATMAN 


LOIS LANE 


